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SR I would be as great a Folly 
MS FS in me to condemn this 
| BJ Trifle, as Impudence to de- 
1 fcnd it; the Town's the 
proper Judge, ang muſt be in the right; 
Fl have found a een Audience, 

that notwithſtandiſg the time of Year, 
ſeem'd pleas d and not uncaſic, and I 
confeſs the Succeſs beyond my Expec- 

tation: Iwill endeavour to make amends. 
in the next, and own the Obligation till 
I am able to diſcharge it. 

I am bcholding to the Actors in ge- 
neral for their Care and civil Uſage, but 
particularly to Mr, Wills, who was ve— 

1y diligent during the time of Rehear- 
{al, and has added Life to the Part, by 
a genteel Sprightlinefs in the Action. 
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Perſon: If it will divert the Reader for 
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have made it my Care to apo alf 
manner of Reflections, either in publick 


or private Capacities, and have no one 
Character, that points at any particular 
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a leiſure Hour, (I mean ſuch who will 1 ; 


not judge too nicely): it will fully an- 
twer wy Wiſhes. _ 
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By Mr. Wilks. " =p 


| ling Tribe will Lill infeſt the 
e N 
e parper like, cheat you of half a 
vp. WH Crown. - 0 „„ 
Races are perfect Bullies grow: of 


| L:apoſe on all, and Coward like-retrear... 
4A. Gameſters, Poets ao for want of Writ, 550 
Throw a Le vart pan the Box, aud Pit. 


® There's nothing ? gan plead as au ex caſe, 


But that the beſt Plays are now df little uſe, 
Except French Dance or Song you do infuſe. 
Our Author modeſtly ſubmits his Doom, 
Aud hopes Amendment for the time to come: 

| There's nothing (that he knows,) can give Offence, 
Nor does be boaſt of the leaſt Excellence. 
Humour, which once prevaiÞd, is laid aſide, 
And can't appear but by ſome foreign Aid: 
Singing and Dancing is the only Grace, 
And Shakeſpeat's well. aurougbt Scenes will have 

10 Place, | 


, Vb fan'd L'Epine, and great Greber“ Baſe. 
This 


PROLOGUE. 
is Es grown ſo coarſe, it can no welcome draw, © 
1  Unleſy attended x ſome French Kickſhaw.' _ 
Therefore ſince ovelty you love ſo dear, 
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4 Think not too ſlightly, nor be too ſevere, _ 
V judge according ie the Time 0th Nar. 
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And who this Day cou'd no Affair tranſacł, 


That is, ſince Vice grew a Recreation : 


By Mr. Mrd, as Driver 


NR Servant, Maſters, Pn ſent on 4 
From ſome: deſponding Ladies in ihe 
7. 4 1 1 | 4 HE MN HG 92 * N s 2 — A | . 
Paſſage, : RE a m1 de _— 

; They wait" your- kind Approaches 10 
„ 


IS 


And want Hear 28 i r1ſuppoſe. [Softly 


Begg'd me, to paſs my Ward for the laſt Ad. 
Aſſaring me, that when the Play was done, 

It ſhou'd be worth to me full 5475 a Crown : 
We Drawers are Men of Parts in our Vocation, 8 


And countenance the crying Sins o'th” Nation, 


We imitate the hungry Lawyer too, 
Take Fees on both 1 2 and both Juſtice do, 

F mean, if we think proper to do ſo; 

Nay, were in Fee with them, and on occaſion. 


dre ſent ts Witneſs ſome damn d Obligation. 
1 Thus 


EPILOGUE. 


Thus all the World by different Ways won'd 8 0 ; 
Aud fooſiſh Poets think by Plays to live, - 
They're the worſt Cuſtomers 1 
They ſcore, and ſcore, and bra 
And then they ll certamly: ever pay. 
Much more baue to ſay, 2 never ſtir 


{ Bel] rings; 
0 lack, I'm ORE" at-the Bar——Coming up, Sir. 


" Be . [Runs off. 
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ACTI. SCENE I. 
- . . SCENE; A Chamber. 
Ralph aſteep at a Table. 
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— | Looking out.] paſt Six a 
Clock! why where the Devil 
is my Maſter; perhaps at the 
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„ — loc would entertain him 
at theſe Hours. Well, for my part, watching is 
grown as familiar to me as to the Beadle of the Pariſh. 
——Heigh 0! ——| have been for theſe two Years 
laſt paſt ſo uſed to Tavern Benches and Kitchen Fires, 
that a Bed's an Aſs to em for ſound Snoring, 
Nay, if I chance to dream, tis of nothing but. 


coming up, Sir, Gentlemen d'ye call ?—Sirrah, 
ye Son of a Devil, bring t'other Bottle, and ſuch like. 


Well, to ſerve one whoſe nightly Diverſions 
are Love and the Bottle, is to be in a fair way of go- 
Ing to the Devil without the Pleaſure of committing 


the Sin. Oh I think I hear him coming. 
| — IXalph 


Devil indeed; for no private 
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1 The Quater s Wedding, ZN 
[Ralph opens the Door, and Wilding enters, his 
i. Wig rough and airy] 
_ Why how now, Ralph, is thy Patience a m 
tir d? . 8 | 
Ralph. No, Sir, Cuſtom has made it pretty eaſy to me. 
Wild, Well, be content, here's ſomething to 
mollify Cenſure, and increaſe thy Diligence, 
Ralph. Why truly this does mollify after the Fa- 
tigue of fitting up. — But pray, Sir, how long is this 
Trade to hold 2——alas I ſhall be worn out, like an 
Inn's of Court Porter, in the Flower of my Age. 
Mild. Why faith, for ought I know during Youth 
and Health, los | 
Ralph. No longer? that's much. — Well, your 
Conſtitution's oblig'd to you, you try that to the ut- 
moſt. Sir, without Offence I hope I may preſume 
the Bottle was not your Miſtreſs laſt Night.. 80 
wanting the Power of Wine to fortify your Head, 
the little God made an attack on your Heart. | 
Wild, 1 confeſs uſing 'em by turns, gives new Re- 
liſh to each, and ſecures em laſting Pleaſures——but 
to be devoted wholly to the one or the other, lays a c 
Tax upon Inclination and one had as good be 


Ralph. Ay, what good Sir ? U 
Wild. Marry'd Sirrah. | | t 
Ralph. Ay! wou'd to Heaven that were your Caſe, , 


Your not complying with my old Maſter's Humour 
broke his Heart before his Time——How many For- 
tunes and fine Lady's were propos'd? yet you reje- d 
cted all. n 
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Wild. And would again renounce em all for Liber - | 
"i ty but peace, Fool, I'll hear no more | F 
hark, ſome body knocks, ſee who it is: Who can tt 
5 this be thus early? | 7 - 


ii [Ralph goes to the Door and enters with Gainlove.] 
% Dear Gainlove. to ſee thee up at this early Hour, is as 
5 ſurprizing as to find thee out of a Tavern at Midnight. 
Ra'th, My Maſter ſays true in that, Sir——but for Pe 
himſelf, you muſt know he ſeldom comes home be- 
fure Daylight a ſure Remedy againſt the Night- he 
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mare, which my Maſter is ſhrewdly troubled with 
when he goes to Bed early, or. comes home ſober. 
Gain, In my Conſcience, Frank, we're both guilty 
——thou haft been wenching as ſure as thou'rt ſober 
and dirty, and art turn'd out at this Hour to ſave Re- 
putation.— Prithee what She-Bayliff arreſted thy 
Heart? YE i 
Ralph. Rather aſk him what She-Fury has arreſted 


his Conſcience to keep theſe Hours. | 
Wild, Sirrah, leave off your dry Jeſts, and be gone; 


I wou'd have ſomething private with Gainlove. 
Ralph. Heigh-o—1 ſhall withdraw——ſomething 
I ſuppoſe too modeſt for my Conſtitution. [Exit Ralph. 
Mild. Prithee let me examine thee What can 
be the occaſion of thy riſing ſo ſoon? 
Gain, Perhaps the ſame that kept you out ſo late 
— A Woman. 
Wild. Ay there thou haſt reaſon but how and 


where? will you not communicate to your Friend? 


no, reſt content- 


Gain. How eager you are, 
ed, I diſcover nothing. 1 . 
Wild. Fie, fie, dear Gainlove, thou know'ſt I have 
hunted for thee almoſt on a cold Scent, and found 
the Game; and now you like a common Poacher, 
would privately ſecure your own without hazarding 
the Pleaſure of a Chace. „ 
Gain. No, you are too fleet, and wou'd run it 
down before we cou'd have any. To be too hafty in 
Love, 's like being ſo in Anger, a Man often diſ- 
charges his Paſſion without doing any Execution. 
Faith I ſhou'dthink you have Buſineſs enough already; 
that exquiſite Mrs. Haughty, who, I hear, takes ſo 
much of your ready Love, and Fozdle's ready Mo- 
ney, I wich ſhe don't leave ye both Bankrupts. | 
Wild. Why, I confeſs I have receiv'd ſome Favours 
but-faith, I have proteſted ſuch an immoderate 
Paſſion to her, that ſhe believes me, and grows as 
imperious to me, as ſhe is to the Coxcomb that keeps 
her, ſo that | 
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* Gain. She's become as indifferent to you as Fordle 
is to her. 

wild. Not altogether: She has a good ſhare of 
Beauty and Wit, and tho” ſhe can't confine a Man to 
Conſtancy, is a good Pis Aller, that muſt be, granted 
-But tell me, dear Rogue, haſt thou made any 
new Diſcovery in the Land of Pleaſure? 


Gain. I .have.diſcoyer'd that which at once gives 


me joy and Deſpair, the Injoyment of which wou'd 
not add ſo much to my Happineſs, as my preſent 
Fears abate init, 

wild. Now let it be any thing but downright Vir- 
tue and Matrimony, and [1] aſſiſt you; but who is 
this Miracle? for tis ſome Woman. 

Gain. A Woman think it is, but who the i is, what 
ſhe is, or where lhe lives, I know no more than thou 
doſt; but ſhe is ſuch a Woman! 

wild. Faith your beſt way is to faſhion a very live- 
iy Deſcription of her, and put her in the Gazette, 
that's the beſt way J can adviſe you- to be In 
love with you know not whom, nor what, nor 
where! hey the Devil! thou hadſt as good tell me 
thou'rt in love with a Picture, and thy Joy comes 
through the Strength of Imagination. 

Gain. Why laſt Night, juſt as you parted from me, 

Walking over the Park to take Coach at St. James s, 
J met two Ladies in the Mall, ſo pretty, ſo genteel, 
and ſuch Airs, that I had nothing to defend me from 
downright falling in Love with one of em, had they 
not been Squir'd by that Coxcomb Apiſb, and ſeem'd 
fonder of him than they did of themſelves. 
Mild. That ſhou'd rather ſecure your Paſſion, and 
Abate Suſpicion; for Ladies uſe Coxcombs now-a-days 
only like a new Fafhion, grow tir'd with it them- 
ſelves, and give it over to their Maids. Have the 
Ladies Wit? Cou'd you hear em talk? 

Gain, Yes more Wit than Beauty, if poſſible. 

Wild. I wou'd no more doubt Succeſs where my 
Rival is a Fool, than I wou'd rely on't where my 
Miſtreſs is one. Folly and Aﬀectation are Twins, 

or 


2 A „ 


and with a Paſſion, true as Truth it ſelf. 
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ore at leaſt generally cohabit. But where did you. 


leave em? 


Gain. Why, they took Coach at St. James's Gate 
— call'd the next, and bid the Fellow drive after; 
but the Raſcal being drunk follow'd the wrong, and. 
drove me into the City before L difcoyer AK. 


Enter Ralph. 
wild, Well, what now ? 


Ralph. Sir, Mrs. 5 with a Letter. 
Wild. Prithee Gainlove, ſtep into the Cloſet, for ſhe. 


makes it a greater Nicety to keep that ſecret which. 


every Body knows, than ſhe wou'd her own, tho' no 

Body afk'd for it. [ Gainlove goes out. 
Go bring her in. | 

{Ralph Exit, and Enters with Malapert. 

Mal. Good Morrow, Mr, Wilding: E'faith you are 

a fine Gentleman, to let a ſweet Lady languiſſi for 


you a whole Afternoon, nay, when you had promis'd 


her too. Little do you think, how a Lady brooks a 
Difappointment. Gods my Life, I thou d 
have taken it ill if you had us'd me ſo. 


Wild. Not us'd you, you mean. [ A frde. 


Mal. [ Overhearing.) Good lack, Mr. Indifference, 
marry come up, I ha'n't toſt my feeling in an Amour 
yet, tho' you think me inſenfible; wou'd you were 


to iry, you ſhou' dn't find me like my Lady, I pro- 


miſe you. 


Wild. That 1 dare believe. {Aſide } Prithee leave 


Reproaches, and tell me, for | fear thy Miſtreſs is 
not well. 

Mal. How ſhou'd ſhe be well, when her Phyſician 
never comes near her — There read, I hope ſhe 
tells you your own. [Gives Wild. a Letter. 


Wild. reads, Baſe and perfidious—— ſo the Storm is 


nigh. [ Aſide. Goes on,] You have tr rifled with my Love, 


that's falſe as Hell 


goes on, ] dally'd to my Ruin, 


expect to anſwer this Charge at 12, Fondle dines in the 
B 3 „ 


aſide] 
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City, and will be engag'd, therefore give you this Op- 


portunity to clear your Guilt, or yield to my Revenge, 


Haughty. | 


Wild. So now I muſt be fore d to turn all upon her. 
LAſide.] This, I confeſs, is what I leaſt expected. I 
rather think your Lady has taken this Opportunity to 


diſcard her Servant for ſome gayer thing that ſhe has 
Jately ſeen and lik'd. Tell her, to ſerve her Paſſion 
I' fubmit, tho' tis with Violence to my ſelf, I'll be 


there punctually. 


| Mal. Good Jack, how ready you are to interpret 
things as you wou'd have em; true Man of the Town, 
excuſe your ſelf by caſting your odious Reflexions 
on our Innocence Well, III tell her what you 
ſay. [Exit Mal, 


Re enter Gainlove. 


Gain. What! never without Bufineſs! no breath- 
ing time! But how do you think to get off this? 

Wild. Eaſily ——at firſt fight ſhe breaks out in vio- 
lent Paſſion, —— ] give way to it, ſhe rails on, — I 
with an humble Silence give her leave. At laſt, when 
tit'd with Exceſs of Fury, the Storm abates with gen- 
tle Showers of Tears, and all is calm again, Then 
in my turn, with modeſt Contradiction, I vow my 
Innocence, Offer a Kiſs, which ſhe accepts, ſhe 
takes me to her Bed-Chamber to ſhew me two or 


three new Pictures. Gad — and after we 
fit down to Dinner. : - 
Gain. Very well concluded but cant you 


gueſs the reaſon of this Jealouſy ? | 


Wild. Faith no; unleſs ſhe has any ways diſcover'd 
my laſt Night's Intrigue, which I thought I managd. 
with more Secteſy than uſual, Indeed I promis'd to 

ſee her Yeſterday. 


Gain. Jealouſy is watchful, and employs all its Vi- 
gilance upon the leaſt Suſpicion. Some body has be- 
tray 'd you to her. Re 
Wilg.* Well, let it fall how it will, I am . 

7 at, 
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But, Gainlove, thou wert interrupted, prithee go on 
with thy own Adventure. 

Gain. Go on, Man! I wiſh I cou'd; I told you 
how I loft em, and deſpair of Intelligence unleſs from 
Atiſh, whom I'll endeavour to be more an 
acquainted with for that only. | 

Mild. You will entail-a Coxcomb upon your ſelf at 
Jeaſt——but if that will do you any Service, I']] in- 
troduce you, for this Apiſh has been fond of me, and 
often viſits my Levee, ſo ſhall you be ſure of a Di- 
ſtemper you will hardly ſhake of again. 


Enter Ralph. | * 


Ralph. Sir Feebls-Goodwill returning fi from the Rain 
bow is come to wait on you. 

Wild. Deſire him to walk up ou know him, | 
Gainlove, he's a gaod humour'd old Gentleman, and 
tho' he can't drink ſo much as we, endeavours as 
much; loves young Company, and rather than diſo- 
blige it will ſuffer a Debauch in it. 

Gain. An excellent Humour, I have heard the ſame. 


Enter Sir Feeble Goodwill. 


Wild, Sir Feeble, good Morrow. What! you have 
been ſolaceing with your old Morning's Draught, 
Brandy and Coffee? 

Sir Feeb. Morrow you young Wag but how 
up fo early! 1 expected to have found you a 
Bed with a Wench, or the Hed-ach ; [Seeing Gainlove |] 


a Friend of yours? [To Wilding. 
Mild. One who wou'd be glad of your Acquain- 
tance. [ Preſents Gain. to him. 


Sir Feeb, Well ſaid efaithh. 1 love to fee young Fel- 
lows herd together. I was young and gay, and! have 
——920 you're a Wag——Mm——-Od l have qrank 
my fix Bottles, ſcour'd the Watch, ae lain in the 
Com pter. | 
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i The Qua ters Wedding: 


Gain, Moſt Heroick : This is a tough old Sinner. 

en ¶Aſide to Wild. 

wild. His good Humour excuſes all his Faults. 

Well, my good Friend, how: wears the ara FOR 
ſtill enjoy your wonted Mirth and Jollity. 

Sir Feeb. Why Faith as it us'd to do, een the 
wrong ſide outward. - But what a Devil doſt aſk me? 
and what haſt thou to do with the Affairs of the 
World? Od I thought thou woud'ſt have been 
| bragging of the good Wine, or the obliging Woman 
thou enjoy'dit Jaſt Night, Matters of greater 
Moment. 

Wild. Why faich, Sir Feeble, I am generouſly in- 
clin'd to both; but Gainlove has been illuſtrating two 


Beauties, that 1 ſhall never deln to be Ing 
with, ® 


Sir .Feeb, Why ſo? 

Wild. Leſt they t be too virtuous, or 1 fal 
in Love. | 

Sir Feeb, But whe ans theſe Ladies! > 
Wild. There's our Comfort, for neither he nor 1 
know. 


Sir Feeb. Leo Gain.) Where did you ſee em, and 
when? 


Gain. Laſt Night about ſeven i in me Park. 

Sir Feeb. Alone? 

Gain. No; they had with em the moſt eise 
Fool that ever Folly and Affectation made impertinent. 

Sir Feeb. Ad! let me ſee, there was one of em 
e e -bair'd, fair Complexion, her Features 

gular, Roſes on ber Cheeks, her Teeth a Bank of 
od her Breaſt two Hills of Snow, 
her Gad forgive me, what was I going 
to ſay but it ſhall out-——her Waſte but a Span, 
her Age about eighteen, and her Fortune 10000 l. 

Gain. Juſt to your Deſcription —— do you know 
'em and 1oOOO l. ſay you, you have the 


prettieſt way of graceing a Beauty, — — and then 
you. cloſe ſo harmonioully. 


Sir 


— ; < 


Wt Duaker's Wedding. 9 
Sir Feeb. Why, look ye now, — and I don't 
deal with the Devil neither. But as to the otherm— 


* 


what ſhall I ſay to her, -——Od ſhe's a rare Wench 


if I'm not miſtaken. Fair as the Morn, beautiful as 
the Goddeſs, ſweet, tall, a little plump-ripe, and I 
hope conſenting ad, her Eyes are the Devil, 
that's certain — and her Fortune--——Juſt the ſame 
to a ſingle Penny, ye Wag Od, my. Blood's 
got round my Heart———Od, I am as nimble as a 
French Tumbler, no Thanks to Mercury neither, 
[dumps about weakly. 
Gain. Well, dear Sir Feeble, where do they live, - 
how to geta Letter convey'd to 'em ?—That quickly. 
Sir Feeb, Not a word Ad I believe you take 
me for a Pimp, Lock ye Sir, I ſhou'd be glad to 
ſerve my Friend in a civil way, a———you under- 
ſtand me but Ah! Confound your liquo- 
riſh Chops, [licking his Lips and ſmirking ] What 
nothing paſſes ye? ; | 8 
Wild. I confeſs, I ſtand much engaged to the Fair 
Sex, and wou'd oblige em at the greateſt Hazard, 
provided they take my Word. „„ : 
Sir Feeb. That is with [ ſnuffing] a Baſtard, ſweet 
Sir; and as for taking your Word, where a Woman. 
is to be had, 1'd as ſoon believe Mr. Fuller. he: 
Mild. Sir, I'm your moſt humble Servant. To Sir Fee. 
Gain. Prithee, Wilding,” dear Rogue, beg to know 
where or who the Ladies are. Gad, I begin to be 
ſo much in Love, that Liberty grows troubleſome to 
Pe | 5 x tis 
Wild Faith, I have more Reſpect to my Friend, 
wou'd not loſe him, tho' he's ſo willing to loſe him- 
ſelf——— therefore if this ſhould prove a Plague to 
thee, let it be the Sin of thy own Diligence: So 
Will I ftand excus'd indeed, Gainlo ve. "Op 
Gain. I wiſh you were to ſee the other, her Eyes 
wou'd warm you to Devotion, what think you, Sir 
Feevle ? ar | 5 
Sit Feeb, Warm him, Od blow him up into a Blaze. 
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Wild. Therefore, I'll not come neat em; for F 


gueſs their Virtue by their Fortunes nothing un- 


der a Thumb Ring and a Parſon, which is as ter- 
Tible to me, as if I was in the Dead Warrant. I, 
like a generous Merchant, wou'd exchange Love 


with every Nation, not be bound continually to one 


Factory. | | | 

Sir Fesb. And at laſt, as thoſe univerſal Traders do, 
find your ſelf worth nothing through the Multiplicity 
of your Buſineſs Come, I have known ſome 
trade in French Goods, that have paid dear enough 
for Warchouſe-Room———d'ye hear? 5 

Gain. And oft loft their whole Cargo Since 
he is ſuch an Infidel to Beauty and Virtue, make me 
happy with the Knowledge of the Charmers ; for by 
Heaven, I never ſaw any thing more commandingly 
obliging than that dear, little, black———Gad, I 
cou'd eat her. [ Hugging Sir Feeble. 

Sir Feeb. Od he's very ſharp ſet truly Come 
keep your Stomach, I have Bowels, and may do you 


Service, here's my Hand. | 


Gain. You will ever bind me yours, [To Sir Feeb. 
Sir Feeb. In ſhort then, they are the Daughter and 
Niece of the rich Widow Purelight, the Quaker, 
who (notwithſtanding the old Jade's Endeavours) 
wou'd never be converted to her Noftril Piety ; but 
enjoy all the Freedoms of their own Humours. 
Wild. By my Life of noble Nature. | 
Sir Feeb. Now, will I truſt you two with a Secret, 
for I ſuppoſe ye Men of Honour; you muſt know [ 
have for ſome time courted Dame Purelight - ———— 
Od and have. had reaſonable good Succeſs, there be- 
ing no Objection but a Vow the has made to marry 
none but of her own Perſuaſion. 5 
Gain. Very well but pray go on. 


Sir Feeb. Now, what do J intend this Afternoon, 
but to vifit her, in order to which, ] have hired a 
Coat, Hat and primitive Cravat of the Play- houſe, 
and have been this Morning practiſing the Cant; fo 


that 1 will acknowledge my Converſion to be the 
. Work 


. 


The Quaker Filing. 11 
Work of her Lips, and the Power of her Eyes. 
Get faſt marry'd, and then uſe her at Diſcretion. 

Wild. Bravely reſolv d. 

Sir Feeb. Ad, ſhe's a fine Woman! Shall I give 
you a Taſte of her Perfection now? Ad her Noſe 
is adorn'd with all the Colours of the Rainbow. 
her Lips too, are as blue as Steel and her Teeth . 
(thoſe I mean ſhe has remaining) do ſo ſtraddle you 
may pick em with a Bedſtaff. 

Wild. Much good may ſhe d'ye, Sir. 

Sir Feeb. And much good may do you, Sir.. 
Ad ſhe has five hundred Pound a Vear Jointure, be- 
ſides Money, which will ſupport a Man of my Years 
better than all the young Baggages you hanker after, 
for all your bragging, young Gentleman. | 

Gain. That's below a Man of Honour. | 

Sir Feeb, Honour! What don't I know, that the 
young Coxcombs of this Town will ſwear fifty Oaths 
in a Breath, they have been diverting themſelves 
with an anonymous Perſon of Quality ; Zookers, 
when they have ſeen none but their Landreſs. 
Well, but come; -=- d one half Pint for a Whet, 
and then ye ſhall know all. 

Gain, With all my Heart; and then take a turn in 
the Park, 'tis a delicious Morning. | ! 

Wild. 1il beg your Patience while I change my 


Linen, and then command me as you pleaſe. But 


if you think to fetter me, as you are like to do 
Gainlove, you iI find your ſelf miſtaken. _ 


Beauty has ſubtle Charms to draw us in, 
But Thoughts of Marriage tools that Heat agen. 
. ve | 4 | , 
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ACT n. SCENE. 1 


8 o N E 9. James 4 Park. | 5 ei 
* | Several People walking creſt the & Sage, | 4 : | 
Enter Lucia and Annabella. 
anne. | IS an inviting - Morning, - yet little or 


no Company. 

Lucia. So much the better, I love Retirement ; - 
befides this Place is grown ſo ſcandalous, tis forfeit- 
ing Reputation to be ſeen in an Eyening. 

Anna. Thou ſay'ſt true, Girl; for what between 
the ruſty. farbelow'd Commoners, and the thread- 
bare blue Diſbands, there is ſuch a Scene of Poverty 
and Lewdneſs, that you'd think Famine had been 
the Reward of their Iniquities. 

Tucia. Look yonder, doſt thou not ſee Sir * 
Fu ep bis with ſome Project to ruin the reſt of 
his Eftate ? 


Anna. Yes: : And erg on the Fach, are A Com- 


pany of French Refugees, Sur la Politique, all chat- 


tering together like the. .Confuſion of. Babel. Ce la 

n ef pas vray, Le Diable m import, ouy par ma ſoy. 

Settling the Nation, and lying for. Subſiſtance. 
Lucia. With buſy Motion and active Nonſenſe 


but let us leave em to themſelves, and talk of What 


more nearly concerns us. 
Anna. I have a Queſtion to aſk you. 
Lucia. What's that ? 
Anna. Did you reſt well laſt Night! 2 
Lucia, Yes, I think I did. 
Anna. Did you dream of nothing? 
Lucia, Not that I remember. 
Anna. Nay, then you. trifle with me, and III be 
angry come tell me. 
3 = Lucia, 
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Lucia: L wou'd,” but you'll laugh at me. 

Anna. And, tis very like I may Gainlove 
you nam'd in n Sleep, with more Than common 
Accent. 

Lucia. What! a Man that nende knows me, nor 
him, but by ſeeing him at the Play. | 

Anna. Well I'll be condemn'd to a Nunnery if 
thou haſt not a Month's Mind to him Ah! do 
not, do not, do not let me 80. You did not re- 
peat this laſt Night? 1 

Lucia, Nay then you ſhall know all. Gain- 
love the Man you nam'd, (I confels I have no Aver- 
ſion to him,) methoughts came to my Bedſide, and 
kiſt me with ſuch. Eagerneſs, I thought he wou'd 
have eat me tis true my Lips gave way to the 
Impreſſor's Fury; then he caught me in his Arms, 
and preſt me to his Boſom, and breath'd ſuch Sighs— 
that ſo warm'd my fooliſh Inclination, that I vow I 
cou'd a deny'd him nothing. 

Anna. And what Eſteem may- he have in your 
fooliſh Inclination now you are awake, pray? | 

Lucia. E'en as much as will juſtifie this favourable 
Opinion of him; that he's a Gentleman, bis Hu- 


mour good, his Eſtate competent, but his Vices out- 
weigh his Victues, and to half the World are more 


peripicuous. 

Anna. I know not what you mean by Views: [ 
have heard he has no more than Youth may excuſe. 
| love a Man that has ſome Sparks of Fire in him, 
that will break forth ſometimes, and light me to his 
Virtues, 

Lucia. Nay think I muſt agree with you. 

Anna. Hang your inſipid Coxcombs that do no- 
thing but ſigh and watch the Motion of the Eyes, 
waiting for a lucky Opportunity ef the falling of a 
Fan; then Jet him with an odious bluſhing Face, but 
raviſha Kiſs from you,and the poor Fool's in Heaven. 
Oh,provoking!Nol am not for the hopes of theFamily, 
my Lady's eldeſt Son,—ſqueezing his Hat and bow- 
ing thus——who when wy Lady aſks him if he loves 

{ſuch 
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ſuch a one,-——Grinns and replies yes that he 
does with all's Heart. — I'm for the briſk, the gay, 
and witty Gallant ; let him but play upon the ſquare 
with me, and I ſhall never grudge whatever J loſe to 
him, . 
Lucia. Wilding you mean. 

Anna. Piſh, how came you to name him? You 
might as well have nam'd Fondle, that rich Block- 
head. You know the Match was made up between | 
my Aunt and he, there only wanted my Conſent ; 
which I refuſing, and ufing him ill, he chang'd his 
Mind, and has ever ſince kept a Miſtreſs of whom 
he's very fond and jealous. 
Lucia. [ Aſide] She bluſhes.— Indeed, Couſin, I 
believe you love the Rake. 

Anna. Indeed Coz. you may believe what you 
pleaſe. I am neither in Love with him, nor he with 
Matrimony.— And Marriage is at beſt but like a new 
Game, which we firſt admire, but afterwards tis ſo 
tedious playing the fame thing over and over, that 
we can no more be pleas'd with it then, than before 
contented without it, 

Tucia. Then let us reſolve on nothing but to leave 
all to Fortune. Come we'll fet down on this Bench, 
and you (hall ſing the new Song, there's no body 
near us. | | f 
Anna. Thou know'ſt I have no Voice, but fince 
we are alone I'll venture. [Enter behind em Wild. 

5452+ - Woh; 
Lucia and Anna riſing in Confuſion, 


SONG. 


| EG I. 
H! when will all the hateful Train, 
Of War and Deſolation ceaſe ; 
Oh ! when will Love return again, 
And bleſs the weary World with Peace, ; 


We've 


The — Wedding. -. 


We've wiſh'd for Peace 4 — s 
The Fates ſtill give us new Alarms; 
Mou d fair Maria 2 to ſmile, Nö 

Succeſs won d then attend our Arms. 


After the Song Gain. ſpeaks.) Ten thouſand Blef- 
fings to the dear charming Voice that utters ſo much 
Harmony; Ha! Ha! By Heaven the very Ladies I 
told you of. 


Lucia, Gainlove here ! [To Anna. j 
Anna, Ay, and with him that agreeable Rake 
Wilding. LTo Lucia. 


Lucia. Come; Cozen, lers be gone. | 

Anna. No Cozen, I love to ſee how very imper- 
tinent ſome Fellows will be, 'tis a great Diverſion. 

Wild. Nay, Ladies, ſince you have ſo obliged us, 
give us leave to pay our Thanks. 

Anna. Thank your Stars then once,—for I don't 
doubt but our Sex hath made ye curſe 'em often. 

Wild. Yes, ye little Wag——they have been cruel. | 

Gain, That cannot be where. ſo much Beauty 


dwells. [To Lucia, 


Lucia. Pray, Sir, give your ſelf no farther Trou- 
ble, for on my Word you'll find it fo. 

Gain. Twere a Sin to doubt your Goodneſs, Hes 
ven ne er made you fair to guild our Ruin: Nature 
fram'd you ſofter than Lovers Sighs, and only meant 


you as ſome bright Conſtellation, to guide us to our 
Happineſs. 


Anna. Gad, what an odious whining Puppy tis. 


[ Aſide.] Come, Sir, have you nothing to ſay on 
the ſame Subject? [Te Wild. 


Wild Faith, not I; for if I bad, queſtion whe- 
ther you'd believe me. 
Anna. Tis poſitively two to one I ſhou'd not. 
Wild. And 'tis juſt the ſame odds, that I ſhou'd 
not mean what I ſpoke, any more than your Lady- 
thip does at your Devotion, 


Anna. Frank and free. £7 
| | wild, 
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grow worſe and worſe. 


—— 


1 
*& 
* 


Wild. Plain-dealing, Chid———To what oaks 


ſhou'd | ſay you are charmingly fair, when your 


Pocket-glaſs indulges you in the ſame Opinion, 


which you refer your ſelf to oftner than an Actreſs 
when ſhe's ſtudying the Airs of her- new Part. To 
Wn your Shape's Divine, when 'tis the Encomium 


your Taylor, whilſt he's trying your Stays— or 
that your Humour's good, when it eſtabliſhes your 


Reputation with your Chamber-maid. The Baits 
laid between her and the Squire's Valet ; and the 


Squire's great Head is caught in a little Noole, no 
biss er than his Ring. 


eil Sir-—— And won d not you be 


angry if 1 ſhou'd hold the Glaſs to you? I'll try you 
for once———for you muſt know, I ſhall be very 
much pleas'd to ſee you out of Humour. 

Wild Which I defie you to do, thus arm'd with 
the moſt authentick Philoſophy, Indifference. 


Anna. Then, have at you. — Your whole Sex is 
a Compoſition of Folly and ill Nature, Flattery and 
Falſhood, and that wholeſome Ingredient Self-Con- 


ceit.— Tis true, you have a good full Wig that 
covers an empty Head—— your Cloaths are faſhion- 


able, they ſet off your decay'd Carcaſs Jike an old 


Room new painted. Nay, through the Diſtem pers 
of your Body, and the Confuſion of your Mind, 
before ye are five or ſix and twenty, ye barter Love 
* Eity- Merchants by Inch of dee t tr 
Wild. Very well. | 
Anna. In fine, your greateſt Virtue is your kia. 


ſophical Indifference, and your Indifference the moſt | 


agreeable thing | can ſee in you, upon my word. 


Wild. Going. Your humble Servant, ——Come a- 


long, Gainlo ve. 
dais. Why! What's the matter, Man 7 ? 
Wild. Why, 1 do not know whether 'twas with 


her Eyes or her Tongue, but I have juſt now re- 
ceiv'd a ſlight Wound, —and if Haughty don't ap- 


ply ſome preſent Remedy, for ought 1 know it may 


[Wild. 


mn r W 
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774 „ed makes 4 Sign of tali with Ann a. 

Gain. Indes Wilding, I am wounded too, and 
can never be cur d, unleſs ſhe Pleaſe, who gave the 
Smart. A [Turning to Lucia. 
Lucia. I ſee your Gallahtry wou'd impoſe on my 
Diſcretion:, 

Gain, By all that's good, I have not faid' one Syl-. 
lable but what my Heart firſt coin d. | 
Lucia. If this is the only Subject you are pleas'd 
to rally on, 1 can hear no more. Von make hot 
Love with a cold Inclination, only to be in the Faſhi- 
on,, which is as difagreeable as a Beau in Winter, 
with his Boſom naked 1 to the Waſt, and his Hands 

in his Muff. 
Enter Ralph running, et out 5 Breath. 
Ralbb. Sir, Sir; Mr. Injunction, your Clerk in 
Court, has ſent Word, if you don't preſently enter 
your Appearance in Haughty againſt Wilding, there 
will be an Attachment ſeal'd this Afternoon by a 
private Seal, and Mrs. Move lodgin s Demurrer is to 
be argued to worrow Motning at Ten a Clock. 

Wild. This tis to be in Equity. Prithee, Gainlove, 
entertain the Ladies, I muſt be gone; anon I'll fend 
to W don't look at me. 

[To Anna, he flares. at her, and ſhe at him, 

till he bows and goes off, 
Gad, if thou haſt done me any Harm look. tot. rn 
be reveng'd on thoſe dear bewitching Fires—Ladies, 
your Servant, [Hxit, 
Anna. Come, Coen, let us go; T don't doubt 


but this Gentleman has ſome Suit or other depending 


too. © Te 
Lucia. I wait on you. 
Gain. Madam, give me but the Jeaſt Hopes of ſee- 


ing you again, and if I don't demonſtiate the Rea- 
lity of my Paſſion, ſcorn me more than 1 adore, you. 


Lucia. | never make Aſſignations, and ſhall have a 
better Opinion of your Love and Honour, if you 
don't offer to dog'us; if ay do, 1 hall be ever 


forfeited. 
Gain. 
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Gain, I will obey, but Heaven knows with what 


Reluctancy I do it. 


Anna. Now the Devil take that dear, falſe agree- 
able, —what ſhall I call him? Welding. But I'll go 
home and pray heartily that - we may meet again 
to Morrow. [Exeunt Lucia and Anna. 

Gain. She's gone, and left me in as much Confu- 
fion as Merchants when they fear theirTreaſure's Joſt ; 
tis plain I love her, and tis as plain I am an Aſs; 
but how to help it! — has ſhe not all attractive 
Excellence, perfect Beauty, Shape divine, every 
thing that Art or Nature can produce to make her 
jovely.— then where's the Fault — By Heaven 
I will perſiſt, tho* to the Hazard of my downy Quiet. 


Love with ambitious Wings aloft daes ſoar, 

And only is ſubdu'd by its own Power ; 

For once my Reaſon ſhall to Love give way, | 
I am Love's Subject, and 1 will obey. [Exit. 


SCENE II. Haughty's Lodginge. 
Enter Haughbty. 
Hau. The bitter Pangs of Jealouſie exceed the 


Pleaſure of Intrigue ; Oh! I cou'd tear my Hair, my 
Heart, lay open every Vein to heighten my Re- 


venge, till I had laid my ſelf as level to the Earth, 


as is this Traytor's Falſhood plainly ſeen. To 


be rejected with cold indifference Death! who 
can bear it? — and only wait the Leavings of his 


Love Confuſion ſeize him! —vince not mine 
Who's there? = 
Enter Malapert. 
Mal. Did you call, Madam? . 
Hau. What Anſwer to my Letter————tel] me a- 
gain— for I've forgot, and wiſh that Memory had 
no Being to echo back my Torturè — what ſaid he? 


Mal. 


25. Gelee E edding. 


fion, look ' d concern'd, yet bid me tell you he'd punc- 
tually obey your Commands. 


| Has. Cunning Villain, to palliate with Concern 


what met his Wiſbes; be gone, and wait 


But, Why ſhou'd I in this Whirlwind of my Paſ- 
fion betray a Weakneſs that my very Soul, when 
Reaſon holds the Reins, wou'd bluſh, nay ſcorn to 
own. Be calm a while, my ſwelling Heart; down, 


o'erwhelm us both. 
Enter Wild, and runs t0 oy Haughty. 
wild. My deareſt Life, 
Hau. My Plague. | [Turns away. 
Wild. Nay then I'll wait on you in better Humour. 
| [offers FO go. 
Hau. Stay, ſtay, thou perjur'd Monſter. | 
[Pulls him back; 
Wild. Now to my thinking, I'm as true to the Sex 
as any young Fellow in Town. [ 4fide. 
Hau. How can'ſt thou look me in the Face after 
this vile Affront? 
Wild. Which I am inſenſible of, as I hope to 63 
Hau. I never doubted your denying it and 


LEE. I... hs... 2. ARES. ho, 


might have been again that credulous Fool, had not 


e 

7 IF theſe Eyes beheld your Treachery. 

” Wild. Pray, Madam, explain your ſelf ; for till L 

know the Crime I ſtand accus'd of, how can I plead 

my Innocence? 

8 Hau. Innocence! Blot not the Name with thy in- 

fectious Tongue. — Where was you Veſterday? 

2 Wild. So, ſhe has found me out. [Aſide.] Why to 

tell you the Truth, 1 found my ſelf melancholy for 

want of your Company——and ſo went to the Play. 
Hau. Fooliſh Evaſion=——— Why did you not come 

according to your Promiſe? 


ul. He ſeem'd to fay 'twas your Decay of Paſ- 


[Exit Malapert. 


down, till ripe Revenge, bleſt with Opportunity, 


d Vid. Nay now I ſee you are in Jeſt, — ſhould 1 
ha' come when Fondle was with you, and ruin'd all 
. Iny * and yours, by one raſh Act of Love? 

5 1 | Han. 


20 The Quaker” 5 Welding: 
Hau. I'faw him not — nor think to be believ'd ; 
his {fight Invention has no room for 9 bafe 
an. 
mid. Why then may 1 never hope to be happy 
again —if my Man Ralph, whom J Tent as uſual to 
give notice if the Coaſt was clear, did not return im- 
mediately, and told me he ſaw Fondle going up the 
Streer towards your Lodgings, which you muſt know. 
put me into a deep Concern: for your Honour-- but 
if I do not turn away the Raſcal-immediately. 
Hax. As falſe as Hell, as thou thy ſelf art; who 
was that you waited on to a Coach maſqu' d 
and in a furbelo'd Scarf? | 
Wild. Why there again— 
lo'd all over for ought | know | took ſo little 
Notice of her but was-forc'd out of my Friend- 
=P to Gainlove to- offer that ſmall Service to his Re- 
tion. 


Hau. A Service you often do one another 
Relation! a . 
Wild. Ay! lee s marry 4 Seht ſince 
I find you doubt my Love or Honour by this 
intemperate Jealouſie Iwill offend 1 no mor- 
think on the happy Minutes that 1 loſt in being abſent 
from my Soul's beſt Wilhes what ſoft Endear- 
ments in a mutual Love 
for Love like mine be daniſh d from your Breaſt, 
tear me thence too. 5 [Offers to go. 

Hau. Once more ] conjure you to ſtay, how 

fein wou'd | believe ! 
- Wild, Calm but your Paſſion, 'twill be eaſy. - 

Hau. A ſide.] Fondle's Carriage Yeſterday Morning, 
now I think on't, ſhew'd Diſturbance, and he might 
watch hereabout, nay, I have known him:do it be- 
fore upon Suſpicion : I muſt believe him Well, 
my eaſy Nature can * Tous: tho' all was true. 

|  [Calmly- 


ſhe might be furbe- 


wild.” Which if it is not; may I: 


Has, Nay hold, you know my Heart ſtreams with 
and if I thought amiſs, do you 
forgive 


exceſs of Love 


and then if Gratitude, ; 
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forgive — . am o' th' ſudden ſeiz d with ſuch a 


Giddineſs in my Head, I muſt lye down ———'twill 


preſently be over, meren Way: Gyert your ſelf with 


Reading. 


Wild. Lhave read the Chapter over o often, 1 ne it 


all by heart. I have ſome Spirit of Heartshorn, - 


| Madam. ; „ 4 '[ 4ſae. 
Hag. Then bring it after me, if you. think, it no 
Trouble. Exit. 


Wild. [ Alone.] 1 know the Hint---»-So I'm:drawn 
in again---- Well there -is more Trouble id being be- 
jov'd by one Woman, than there is in | admiring the 
whole Sex. 4464. 0 | LExit. 


8 © E NE, the Street before Hiwghity s Ledgings 


F ondle in 4 Chair. 


Fond. So, 8 there's half a Crown for you. — 


Un s Sixpence above your Fare. 
Chairmen. Bleſs y our good Worlkip. CEx. Chairavea 
Fond. Well, theſe City-Feaſts are the prettieſt 
things, 
[Sings ridiculouſly. ] By George, I begin to grow tip- 
ſy, Ad, I found-a Fit of Love coming upon 


me, and! flunk away to my Sweeting=———— Well, 1 


am happier than an Eaſtern Monarch———to Love 
and then to be ſo belov'd again. — By George, 
I wou'd not change my Condition, to be the Great 
Turk. Let me ſee, my Sweeting ſtands me in 
Communibis Anni, as the Grecians have it, 1000 J. 
pugh a Trifle---- but I muſt deſire her to be a 


little more careful, for ſhe has every now and then 


a piece of Plate ſtole, or elſe loſes her Purſe of 


Guin&as, which Tam forc'd to recruit as often as it 


happens. :- Now ſhall I find her perhaps in Tears, 


—=—for the was mighty loath to let me go====but A. 
A Surprize is 


ſhall ſurprize her with my Preſence. 
ſo pretty to a Woman, [Goes io the Door.) The 
Door's PH ! this ae is a careleſs Baggage. 


[Exit, ſbuts the Door, | 


Enter 


and, Four and twenty Fidlers all-in a Row; 
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Enter Malapert. . 
: "Mal. [ left the Door a Jar, whilſt I went to the 
Corner of the Street: IJ hope nothing has happen d in 
my Abſence [Goes to the Door, and finds it ſhut.] 
The Door's ſhut ——I'II knock foftly, perhaps the 
Landlady is come home, —_ L Knocks, 

Fond. from above. Who's there! 

Mal. Unlucky Accident! Fonale return'd! What 
can this mean? Tis I Sir, pray make hafte down, 
'tis Matter of great Concern; delay not a Minute. 

Fond. Hey day, the Wench is Mazudlin T think 
well I come. [Goes down, 

 [Fondle opens the et they both enter as above, 

Fond, Are not you a forgetful Fool, to leave the 
Door open, when you know your Miſtreſs has loſt ſo 
many things ? | 

Mal. Indeed, Sir, I beg Pardon=—=but how long 
have you been come in? 

Fond. Why, I was but juſt got up to the Stair-caſe 
Window as thou knock'dft. 

Mal. I am glad of that, [ Aſide.] Oh Sir, ſince you 
went, my Miſtreſs has had the ſtrangeſt fit 
had ſhe and you no Words? 

Fond. No, none, but that ſhe ſeem d concern'd at 
my going. 

Mal, Why, then thets 'tis == ſhe's always uneaſy 
when you are from her; as ſoon as you went ſhe fell 
into Tears, which continu'd till the Fit ſeiz'd her, 
which held her a long half Hour; but, when ſhe 
came with much ado to her ſelf, ſhe was advis'd to 


compoſe her ſelf to reſt. So he's lain down upon 


the Bed, but 1'il go and tell her. 
Fond. I ſay, ſtay you here, I'll go my ſel. 
poor Sweeting ! 


Joy juſt as ſhe awakes, may throw her into her Fir 


again thro' Exceſs. 

Fond. Ad, and ſo it may. Ay do, thee go. [Exit 
Mal.] I am mighty glad my good Fortune put it in- 
to my Head to come © away. Poor Sweeting! 


[Cries] 


 [Weeps. 
Mal. Indeed but you ſhan't.— Such a ſurprizing 


Q GUo0 rf — po 


The Duaker's — Lo 
[Cries.] Well ſhe does love me —Nay 3 vow too 
much for her own Quiet. 

Enter Haughty in her Night Gown. 

Hau. runs to Fondle.] O my Dear! this is kind, 1 
did not expect you this three Hours, whom {ſhall I 
thank? your Love? Pointing her Hand to Wild. 
to go. Wild. kiſſes her Hand and Exit.] or my bleſt 
Fortune [ Huggs him till Wild, croſſes the Stage and 
goes out.] Nay ſtruggle not, I'll hold you faſt now I 
have you, you ſhan't leave me How of a ſudden 
am I quite compos'd, and all my Illneſs eas'd! my Sor- 
row, which ſo late clouded my Reaſon, is clear'd to 
ſhining Joy, 

1634 Hold a little, dear Sweeting. ad thou haſt 
almoſt ſtifled me with Kindneſs Malapert has 
[ Puffing and blowing.) told me all that happen d 
I am very glad to ſee thee ſo well again, ———poor 
3 IL Sweeting !— [ Kiſſmg her. 

Hau. I took ſomething for the Vapouts, that har 
done me good. | 

Fond. I'm glad of that too What Doctor had you? 2 
U Hau. One whom I always uſe on theſe Occafions. 
1 Fond. And you find great benefit by him? 
| Hau. Oh immediately. „ 

t Fond. [smiling.] Come let us go in and taſte one 
Flak of the Champaign I ſent you laſt; and then— 
f Hau. I m all Obedience — 


> For thee all other Pleaſures I'd deny, 


po Nay Life it ſelſ Fond. ] Poor r Sweeting ſo won 44 J. 
n | 
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4 ACT III. SCENE L 


SCE N E, A Chamber , diſtovering the Wis dow 
Purelight and Str 4 ecble in bis dived s rg 
aa Table. 


Sir Feeb. I FUM 
wid. Hum | 
[ They hum and / g ſrowal times. 
Sir Feeb. Hum 
Wid. Hum 
Sir Feeb. Widow ariſe, let not thy” Heart be hard- 
ned like the wicked ones. 
Mid. Truly, I am in exceeding great doubt. 
Sir Feeb. | ſay both yea and verily, 'tis the evil 
Spirit of Contradiction, that waxeth ſtrong in tbee 
as I may ſay — a Perverfeneſs of Heart. hum 


80 ; 


lectuals, at thy ſudden Converſion, and out of the 
Truth thereof. - hum 

Sir Feeb. The Wicked doubt indeed, but thou 
Widow haſt worked a Work. l have renounced 
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ſubſtantial Proof of my Ability, according to the 
Works of Nature——ſo pleaſe thee. 

Mid. Thou doſt take me for a carnal. Woman, I 
fear, [Drawing nearer.] | profeſs my Zeal waxeth 
warm. [| Aſide } What wou'dſt thou that I ſhou'd do? 

Sir Feeb. That thee and I, may out of Brotherly 
Affection, be joined in the Bands of Matrimony, and 
be made one. [ Drawing nearer, 

Wid. | ſhall gainſay— Why doſt thou make a 
Scoff ? and utter falſe Intentions : Truly 


er 


22 
WARE? 


this pleafeth me. [ Afide ſmiling, 
Sir 


Wid. J am amazed, yea confounded in my Intel- 


the Heatheniſh Superſtition, and am become thy | 
Creature; I love thee in Sincerity, and thou fhalt have 


m1 
ey 


S. 
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Sir Feeb. I do cordially profeſs my liking to th 
perſon.— And thus I ſeal my Contract on the one 
Part: 78 15 [Kiſſing her Hand. 


* 


wid. How humble the good Man i? 


Sir Feeb, I wou'd have raiſed my ſelf up to thy ; 


Comelineſs, but feared to diſpleaſe. _ 


id. No, ſurely, I ſhou'd not have been angry 


for I conceive no Harm therein... 3 
Sir Feeb. Then on thy Lips let me taſte of the 
Grapes of Canaan. [Kiſſes her.] She ſtinks worſe than 
rotten Cheeſe——[ Aſide.] [ Licking his Lips.] Sweeter 
than Honey ———]et me again receive the Gift of 
Satisfaction. | 3 
id. No, ſurely I may not again. ¶ Turns away? 
Sir Feeb, That my Affections yearneth to thee 1s 
true; [Pulls out 4 Bottle.) or may I ever want this 


Dram of Support, when fainting in my Progreſs 
[Drinks,]——Tafte, it is of Comfort, and refreſheth 


exceedingly. 

the Seeds of Difſenfion lie at the Bottom. 
Sir Feeb, No, this is called the Brethren's Recon- 

ciler, prepared by. Rebecca, the Daughter of Amina- 


Mid. Plainly:I am loath [s drinks.] they ſay 


dab, near unto Turners Hall, and is of a delicious 
Mid. I wou'd not willingly miſtake.¶ Drinks... 


Flavour. 
I think the Creature is good, nay exceeding good 
and ſurely L will remember thee. [Drinks again. 

Sir Feeb, You may by way of Remembrance, but 


Healths are a Prophanation; the Wicked drink 


Healths and become unclean as the Beaſt. + 
Wid. I think there remaineth nothing in the Veſſel, 


* 


Sir, Feeb, Verily, but little, it rattleth in the Throat, 


like a departing Friend. 


is, 1 will ſupply thee from my ſecret Plice, my 
Cloſet, whither, it th * wilt go, thou may ſt open | 


” + _ * 


freely and declare. Tx A 
Sir Feeb, I ſhall therefore give me thy Hand 
much whiter than Snow, and let us walk together 


- 


ercn as one Fleſh, 


— — — 


G . Enter 


— > 


[Exeunt. 
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. Enter Annabella juſt as they go off. 
Anna. So, the Lovers are retird; well that old 


Knight is a Diſſembler, but what care 1? For my 
Life I cannot get this Wilding out of my Head. 


Lord, how my Thoughts ramble !—— Let me con- 


fider, have Ia Tender for the Fellow? ũ No- 
Has he for me ?—— No Then we are agreed 
But why ſhou'd he run in my Mind more than ano- 
ther ?——Why commonly the gteateſt Impertinen- 
cies are uppermoſt in our Thoughts ; yet certainly 
there muſt be Reputation in converting the Infidel— 
w—"—_ h 
Enter Betty. 

Betty. Your Pleaſure, Madam? 

Anna. Where's my Cozen ? 

Betty. In her Chamber, 

Anna. Tell her I wou'd ſpeak with her: [Exit Betty. 


Whether my Inclinations are debauch'd or not, I'm 


fure Gainlove-is the Centre of hers; 
| Enter Lucia. 
Your Servant, Coꝛen, did you ſee the Brethren 3 ? 


Lucia. Yes, and believe 'twill be a Match, ſince he 


Has taken this ſanRify'd Cloathing but neither you 


nor I are admitted into her Cabinet.—=—Nay, me- 


thinks I'm better reconcil'd now than I us'd to be. 


Anna. Becauſe he's intimately acquainted with 


Gainlove——ha, have not I hit it? 


Lucia. You might rather have ſaid Wilding, Gor | 
that has been of longeſt „ I bave | 


found you out, - 
| Anna. Shall we both confels ? 

Lucia. Do you begin. 

Anna. Why then, I find I do love that dove de- 
ceitful Wilding, and I will have him whatever it coſt 


me——and I think I have ſomething more attractive 
ten Thoufand Pounds, Girl, . 
has more Charms than the Boy and his Mother ever 


than a Loadſtone: 


thought of. Come, now what ſay you? 
Lucia, Why——I——but——youl—— 
Auna. Never ſtand humming and hawing. 


7 


* 


begin with a little Miſchief., 


— 
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Lucia. do love Gainlove with all my Heart 
I'm glad 'tis out. „„ . 
Anna. So now we have exchang'd Secrets 
which I dare ſwear we both knew before. · How 
ſhall we contrive to ſecure em, without letting em 
know our own Weakneſfſs? ES 
Lucia. Why, if this Match goes forward, which 
on my Conſcience is by this time agreed on, Sir 


1 


Feeble will be the propereſt Inſtrument to work with. | 


Anna. That may be too long for Impatience =— 
Your's is already at your Feet ——but mine is a hot 
fiery Rake, and has a ſort of Salamander Love, he 
can live in Flames. SEE ry Ji 
Lucia. Let us retire to our Chamber, and conſult. 
Anna. Agreed. I know he is intrigu'd with Mrs. 
Haughty, who lodges in the next Street, for I had 
him dog'd; and to ſhew my Love, I am reſolv'd to 


a Enter Betty. | 13 
Betty. Madam, Mr. Apiſh is come to wait on you. 
[To Anna.] and your Mother deſires to ſpeak with 
you preſently, 5 {To Lucia. Exit. 
Anna. I will endeavour to diſpatch this Coxcomb, 
and be with you preſently. Exit. Lucia.] I muſt keep 
him in ſuſpence, it may be of uſe to me; now. 
muſt I change my Humour to his, and mimick the 
Puppy in his own Blindneſs, | 
J Enter Apiſh. e 
Ap. Your Ladiſhip's moſt very humble Servant: 
Pardon, fair Creature, this tedious Abſence “ 
an Age is . paſt ſince I beheld thoſe Eyes, the break 
of Day-——at which the Clouds diſperſe, and Plea- 
ſure fills the Scene. 5 1 
 [Screwang and bending the Body ridiculouſiy. 
Anna. That happy Fair (who e'er you mean) muſt - 
be entirely bleſt to have that great Addition to her 


Beauties by your Commendation. {| Imitating him. 
Ap. La Belle Langueſhante, | Afide.| Beauty like 
yours commands our Adoration, but like the Sun 


dazles the weak Beholders the Happineſs 1 leng 
© | have 


x 1 
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have wiſh'd for, makes me approach with this aſſidu- 
ous Diligence, to beg what's infinitely beyond my 
little Merit. Good wh [ Aſfrae. 
Anna. Phat Modefty, as ill becomes a Perſon of 
your Gallantry, as a faint Denial does the Mouth, 
when we wou'd only ſeem to fly our Wiſhes ——— 
what cou'd you aſk ? | | ER oe 
Ap. Your Love your kind Confent=—your 
very humble Servant——A good Conceit, and hand- 
ſomely brought off. [.4/ide ſnearing.] 
| _ { Taking out his Snuff. Box. 
Anna. | Aſide.) By the help of that Snuff. Box, 
he'll make ten empty Words, the Complement of 
half an Hour——Lord, how that Raillery becomes 


ou! | [ Laughs ridiculouſly, 
Ap. Why, does your Lady ſhip take it for Raillery ? 
| [ Laughs, 


Anna. Upon my Word.—— 
Ap. Upon my Soul —— [Both laughing. 
Anna. Your Reafon for being in Love? 

Ap. That is but a fooliſh Queſtion [ Aſide.] Your 
Wit, your Beauty, your Agreeableneſs, your every 
thing in the World beſides, every Morning what 
between the indigeſted Fumes of ſophiſticated Wine, 
and the Solicitations of impertinent Women——l 
have had no more Eaſe than a Secretary of State—— 
and therefore am reſolv'd to ſacrifice both to 
your commanding Excellence. | : 

Anna, I Beauty! egad, ha, ha, ha——I Wit, ha, 
_— - | 4: 

Ap. Oh! the whole Town allows that —— for 
ſpeaking t'other Day with ſome Gentlemen - you 
was preſently nam'd, and your humble Servant ſo 
happy to be in Compariſon——— Lord, Apiſh, ſays 


he, when do you conclude that Match? —— For as 


I always ſaid, you had too much Sincerity for a 
'Courtier———ſo I find the Lady has too much Wit 


for a Politician in delaying this Affair. 
| DE | [ Taking Snuff very often. 


Anna. 
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Anna. Oh good, you make me bluſh——] wonder 
a Man of your Wit is never troubled with that a- 


greeable Amuſement—tthe Spleen. 


Ap. More than any private Gentleman in England, 
(I except Quality) Why, Madam, I very often break- 
faſt, dine and ſup of the Spleen: Nay, go to Bed 
and ſleep four and twenty Hours together purely out 


of Spleen. ——1 confeſs it ſwells a Man to a Diſpro- | 
portion, [Screwing his Body.] and is of greater In- 


dulgence than your Ladyſhip's Couch, 

Anna. Your Pardon, ha, ha, ha, I can't forbear; 

ha, ha, ha,———tho' I conſeſs tis rude. 
[ Laughing afeftedly. 

Ap. By Heaven it becomes you, | Laughs.] I had 
three' Perſons with me to Day, that never fail to 
oe me a Fit of it; my nr Barber, and Book- 
ſeller. 

Anna. That may be Tis as impoſſible bor the 
Taylor and Barber to mend his Shape and Complexi- 
on, as it is for the Bookſeller to increaſe his Under- 
ſtanding. | [ Aſide. 

Ap. Dear Creature, a Kiſs for your Thought. 

Anna. A little envelop'd in Contemplation. | 

Ap. Might I preſume to 5 1 could the leaſt 
engage you ? | 

Anna. No.. 

Ap. You kill me. 

Anna. I'm glad on't. 

Ap. Barbarous Beauty. 

Anna. Kind Invader—no I mean 

Ap. Deareſt Creature ! | 

Anna. Adieu, ſo if I ftay one Minute longer, I 
vow and ſwear I ſhall diſcover the Secret. {Runs out. 

Ap. Kindly hinted however, ——[']] after her 
well I ſhall be happy ; I ſtand fair in her Aunt's Opi- 
nion, and upon my Soul I think ſhe diſcovers her 
Love the more in endeavouring to conceal it, as the 


Ladies in the Boxes do, in declining their Heads 


from a double Extendre. 5 (Exit. 


Enter 
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Enter Wilding and Ralph. 

Wild. Well, let the Opinion of he World be what 
it will, Women are vain fantaſtick Creatures, ——all 
Deluſion; and he that truſts 'em is in danger of ſplit- 
ting on the Rock of his own Inadvertency. LA.! 
Did you carry the Letter? 
Ralph. Ves Sir, but cou'd fee no Body but Mala- 
pert, who brought this Anſwer, that her Miſtreſs de- 
fir'd to ſee you an Hour hence: I ſuppoſe the Dra- 
gon was there ; ſhe wou'd have you look whether the 
Cloſet Window be ſhut or not; which if it be, you 
may march into the Citadel without fear of Ambuſh, 

provided you come with Sword in Hand. 
Enter Gainlove. 

Gain. Wilding well met] was going to your Lodg- 
ings. 
wild. A ſure place not to have found moat | 
was juſt ſending to you. Well what price bears Lu- 
cia fince the laft Interview? 

Gain, In Eftimation ſhe is a Treaſure not to be 
valu'd. 

Wild, So thou haſt run thy ſelf out of thy Wits 
with more expedition than a City Projector, 

Gain. Pinhee hald thy Tongue. 

Mid. Why I muſt be free with my Friend; the 
has tound thy blind Paſſion, and ſo thinks to catch 
you by a reſerv'd Modeſty, as Counterfeit as their 
Complexions; otherwiſe Women are as prodigal of 
their Favouts, as Fools are of their Impertinence ; 
both certain Plagues, and only to be remov'd by a ſe- 
vere Reſentment. 
Gain. She has Beauty to arreſt the Eyes of a Her- 
mit, and is ſuch a Conſtellation of Virtue——— 

Wild. For ouzht thou knoweſt. 

Gain. Say Ice is wanton, or Snow unchaſt; but 
prithee indulge me in this only. 

Wild, Why ſhou'd Women, whom Nature has been 
liberal to, fudy to abuſe it—as they all do, (no re- 


| flection on your Goddeſs, CINE both in Face and 


Shape, 


Gain, 


— 
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Gain. There are that do ſy but you ought to 
have more Charity than to believe it of the whole 
BER. | | 1 3 
Wild. To ſee a Lady in Diſabilee, with her Night 
Cloaths pleated about her Face, like a Fortification at 
a Paſtry- Cooks, and another furbelo'd from top to 
toe, like a Freſtand Hen——=Why, we gaze indeed 
becauſe Nature's brought to Bed of a Monſter. 
Gain. Why, this makes me more in Love 
to think, at leaſt to hope ſhe's guilty of none of theſe. 
Wild. Why, out of Friendſhip I thought to have 
preferv'd you, but ſince you are ſo bent on your ru- 
in I muſt confeſs I have a pretty good Genius 
at Miſchief, and will do you what diſſervice 1 can, 1 
can term it no otherwiſe. e 55 
Gain. Aſſiſt me but to reach this Happineſs, and 
command my Life. | 4 
Wild. That is, endeavour to raiſe you to that Pre- 
cipice which will make your Head ach to look down. 
Well, you may command me. But I 
wonder what's became of Sir Feeble, for as he thrives, 
you may hope to ſucceed; he muſt be conſulted——— 
and ſee where he comes in Metamorphoſis. 
Enter Sir Feeble. OBE: 
Wild. You're the Man we wilh'd for, 
Gain. Welcome, dear Sir Feeble, | 
Sir Feeb. Avant, I will fly from thee, as I wou'd 
from the dark Viſions of Idolatry I am no 
more the prophane Sir Feeble Goodwil, I am changed 
in a twinkling, — and am become Rabſheka the 


Pure. | | In a canting tone. 
Wild. Prithee leave off this ſtuff,  _ 
Sir Feeb, Are we alone? [looking about. 


Gain, We are. | 8 
Sir Feeb. Why then I am as willing to be a little 
wicked as any of ye but — A — 1 
cannot do as I have done. [Changing his Voice] I us'd 
like a good Inftrument to be always in tune, but now 


Jam either too flat or loſe my time. 


C4 Gain. 


nd 
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Gain. Tis but the other Hands in Conſort humouring 
you a little, and you may make tolerable Muſick. 

Wild, How ftand your Aﬀairs with the Widow, 
are you proſperous? . 

Sir Feeb, As Heart can win 3oy— 1 am 
now come to invite you both to my Wedding. — 
Ad I had much ado at firſt, but I ſettled her with a 
dram of the Bottle which made her incline to 
Reaſon. I have been opening a Matter of Importance 
beſides. 

Gain, What's that ? 

Sir Feeb, Why I have lay'd down the true value of 
- your Eſtates, and propos'd a Match between ns two, 
and the young Ladies. 

Wild. The Devil you have? 

Sir Feeb, The Devil, take me if I dts not. 
and ſhe is well pleas'd with it, that is as I have ſet 
you out for two of the hopefulleſt young Gentlemen 
in Town. Eſpecially you, Sir. 

Wild. I may modeftly confeſs that. 

Gain, Generous Sir Feeble ! | 

wild. And how do you intend to keep your Word? 

Sir Feeb. By your Compliance, ſweet Sir, that's 
all Looking about.] ad ſ0,——yonder s your Rival, 
Juft come from Annabella. 

Enter Apiſn. 
wild. He has ſpy'd us, there's no avoiding him, 
— twou 'd I me he ſhou'd have her of all Men. 
LAſide. 

Sir Feeb. Now I muſt turn to my Purity again, leſt 
he diſcover me. 

Ap. Dear Wilding, poſitively yours. — Gainlove ; | 
your Servant Sir Feeble, I kiſs your Hand. 

Sir Feeb. Thou may'ſt not call me ſo, I am of the 
Reformed. [In the canting Tone. 

Wild. Yours Sir, without Ceremony. 

Ap. With all my Heart.—-Ceremony is as injurious 
to Friendſhip as Love, and only ſerves to delay a 
Happineſs. Sir Feeble, 1 hear you have prevail d 


Sir 


with the Widow. 


— tas 


Family, 


you. | To Wilding.] Farewel, [Exit 


of Coals, half a two-penny Loaf, a Cruft of Che- 
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Sir Feeb, I have out of a brotherly Love, promiſed 
to inſpect the Widows Concerns, and aſſiſt her as a 
tender Yokefellow, truly. 9 
Ap. I may own without Vanity, that I have gain'd 
ſome ſmall Conqueſt too; but when I name it, I 
bluſh to think 'tis more the Lady's Goodneſs, than a- 
ny Perfection of mine [ha, ha, laughs gravely. 
wild. Oh fie, Mr. Apiſp, I thought you had been 
one of my Humour and defy'd Bondage ; ſhou'd the 
Town hear of your being married, 'flife the Coffee- 
houſes-wou'd be fill'd with Cenſure inftead of Politicks) 
Ap. With all my Heart, I am pofitively-reſolv'd to 
venture — Gainlove, I wou'd fain have thee of the 


Gain. I am oblig'd to you, but will confider of it. 

Ap. Baniſh Confideration, tis as inconſiſtent with 
the Gentlemen of this Age, as Devotion, ———and ' 
practis'd with as much Regret. Sir Feeble and I will 
ſpeak a good word for you. | 

Sir Feeb. Verily I will be no Match- maker, leſt the 
Bleſſing ſhould be inverted by the wickedneſs of the 
Parties, and they live to the diſquiet of their own 
Conſciences, I will retire, anon I'll ſend to 


Wild. You that have known the Town ſo well, 
and devoted your ſelf to the Pleaſures of it ſo long 
— tts ſtrange. 5 | 3 
Ap. Why I have been ſo mortify'd with the Ac- 
cidents that attend that, I'll hazard no more, 
beſides what a Scene of Deſolation is a Strumpet's 
Lodgings. Things lye in as much Confufion as be- 
fore the Creation; if you look in the Cloſet, (which 
muſt be by Surprize) you find here half a Bottle of 
dead ſmall Beer, there two or three Candles, a Peck 


ſhire Cheeſe, a dab of Soap, and a broken Chamber- 


pot. ha, ha, ha. 5 * 
Gain. A good Deſcription of Drury-Lane [Aſide ro MR 
; 21 | Wild. 
Cs =_ 
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Wild. He was formerly a Mercer's Apprentice in 
Covent Garden, and ſo us q to divert himſelf, when 
Shop was ſhut in. [ Aſide to Gain. 

Ap. In the Table- draw, a Toathleſs dirty Comb 
and Bruſh, ſome Boxes with Pills or Pomatum, petr- 
haps a little Brick-durſt to ſcour the Teeth, a Paper 
of Patches, ſome ſour Milk for a Waſh. In the 
Window a piece of Looking-glaſs, with the Quick- 
filver half off, and underneath the Bed, the foul Linnen. 
Mild. But here at this end of the Town, they paſs 
for Quality, and are never without Coaches, Chairs 
and Footmen at the Door, that the Equipage below 
may diſcover the Coxcomb above. 

Ap. I have try'd both, and find no great difference, 
only that the Landlords here exact great Rents, and 
are never paid, and there they are as Iow priz'd as 
you pleaſe, becauſe I preſume they never expect it. 
Gain. You are Satyrical Ap:iſþ. | 

Ap. I vow tis as familiar to me ſometimes as Ra- 
tafia to a Lady, {Grinning.) ſo-as things confider'd 
my Thoughts centre in Matrimony. 

Enter a Porter. 

Wild. How now, who have we here? 

Porter. I have a Letter for one Mr. Wilding, and 
was told I might find him hereabouts. | 

iVild, I am the Man. 

Porter, There 'tis, Sir, it requires no Anſwer, [Ex- 

it Porter. 

Ap. A Billet deaux ! you are a lucky Man, Wilding. 
Fl take my leave, and wiſh you both as happy a my 
ſelf. [ Exit. 

Gain. Thou art ſo in thy own Conceit, I dare be- 
lieve: Nature deſign'd the Fellow a Man, but Aﬀec- 
tation makes him a Monſter. What's the Matter? ? 

[Wild. ſeems diſturb d. 

Wild. Nothing, but what J fuſpected. Why 
Haughty's a Gilt, and ſo are all Women; yet 1 with 
I] cou'd find her Spark. 
Gain, Why, what if you cou'd 2 


Wild, 


„F a BE Þ ac os. ils. A Bhs. tin 
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Wild, I'd cut his Throat to be reveng'd on her. UN 
inſtantly to her, and ſhew her with what Indifference 
can bear it; at leaſt endeavour to turn it to a good 


uſe. 15 0 


Gain. As how? 
Wild. It will be 2 good Colour for our patrting,. 
which I have ſometime wiſh'd for. We ſhall have 
Order from Sir Feeble to appear at the Wedding 
where you'll have an Opportunity of ſeeing your 


Miſtreſs, 'and what I can ſerve you in command. 


Gain, Till then adieu. [Exeunt ſeverally. 


S CE NE. Haughty's Lodginge. av”, 


Enter Haughty. 

Hau. Tis within half an Hour of the Time 1 ap- 
pointed Wilding to come. How flow the Minutes: 
paſs to impatient Love? I muſt firft diſpatch Fondle, 
which will be without Difficulty, he being obliged 
particularly to meet at five, tho' his Jealouſie won t let 
me know it ———— here he comes. 

Enter Fondle and Malapert. 

'Tis hard to counterfeit a true Love where there's 
a real Averſion. Dear Fondle! ¶ Runs to him.) Ma- 
Papert, get ſome Candles ready in the Sconces, and 
all things as I order'd. This is Kind, to beſtow the 
whole Evening with me. ee I am ſo me- 
lancholy without my Dear, that I vow in thy Ab- 
_ my Thoughts grow deſperate, and I weary of 
iving. | 
Fond. Poor Sweeting ——By George it breaks my 
Heart to think I muſt diſappoint her. [Aſide.] Yes 


Sweeting, I am come to ſpend the Evening with thee. 


Hau. I hope he's not in earneſt, Aſide.] What 


wil you have for Supper ——— | have Crawfiſh 


Soo0p —— a Chair, Malapert, you are firangely 
forgetful don't you grudge me this happineſs — 
Jac hy? Patting his Cheeks with her Fan, 
Fond. No by * I don't know how l 
ſhall get off. Aſtde. 
Had, Don't you indeed! ? | 
C.6: | Fond, | 


36 The Qua lers Wedding. 
Fond. No Faith — -I am come as full charg'd 
with Affection, as a City Captain with Courage. 
— Ad I ſhall grant thee no Quarter. 
Hau. Pugh, I wonder at you, ſure you think me 
a ſtrange Creature hy, indeed I do not require — 

Fond, No, I know thou doſt not. 5 
Hau. So much — but really I have a ſmall Fancy 
to the Ear- Rings but if you do not think it con- 
venient, I am eaſy tis but fourſcore Pounds 
but tis no Matter. | 

Fond, Why, thon ſhalt have 'em, tho' there was 
never another pair in Town, and in the Wands of 
„ . | 0 

Hau. I am aſham'd to be ſo troubleſome. 

Fond, Come to my Arms and hide thy bluſhing 
Cheeks, more beautiful than Roſes newly blown 
[ Mimicking Tragedy.) Faith they do ſpeak ſo prettily 
at the Play-houſes, ——Look here, Sweeting [ Pulls 
out a Purſe and ſhakes it.] I receiv'd a Summ of Mo- 
ney, and pick'd out theſe odd Pieces for thee. 
Hau. Nay, I ſwear I will not, do you think my 

Love is to be brib d well Jacky, if I do not love 
thee tenderly —— I proteſt you have made me half 
angry. [ Frowning 4 little 

Fond. Pugh, prithee leave fooling, Sweeting—— 
ILAſide.] Gad I have vext her—Here, here's an Eli- 

zabeth, and a Medal of Gold of James the firſt. — 
which I took for ten Shillings leſs than it weighs, 
two Carolus's, and this is — let me ſee — oh this 
Is, [Pulls out his Spectacles.] Now you muſt know, 
Sweeting, I wear theſe more for the ſaving my Eyes 
than helping the Sight Oh! tis a very fine new 
Medal of the King of France, at the Head of his Ar- 
my in Italy——and on the Reverſe, the Triumphs at 
Vigo, coin'd out of the Spaniſh Flota. This is a ve- 
ry fcarce Piece, for to tell thee the Truth, there's 
none of em yet come over. | 

Hau. Well, you have a ſtrange perſuading Face 
— but I won't take em. [ Holding her Hand out 
242  andlooking another way. 


Well, I can forbear no longer——ſhe looks fo tempt- 


ſometimes, but then, ſhe has ſo convinc'd me of her 


not what it coſts me 


order'd, if Fondle goes not preſently. 


wanted an Opportunity to give it. 


Diſappointment but in Loye, [Opens and reads, 
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Fond, Efaith but thou ſhalt. | Making Grimaces.] 


ing, — Come, Sweeting, come, give me a Buſs. 
[ Kiſſes.] Faith tis as ſweet a$——prithee give me a- 
nother. N 
Hau. Nay, now you're fo —— [Kiſſes again. 
Fond, Well! ſhou'd ſhe be falſe —=— 'twou'd 
break my Heart. I have been to blame to ſuſpect 


Innocence - Ad my Heart has melted in my Belly=— ' 
like Ice in the Sun, [Aſide.— Come, I'll go to 
thy Cloſet, and drink a Dram by way of Cordial, 
and Il give thee a Cordial, a Pearl Cordial, I value 
Come, prithee let's go. 

Hau. Indeed you ſha'n't. 

Fond. By George, I will I wou d not break my 
Oath for a hundred Pounds. 

Hau. I won't let you. 5 

Fond. You won't? , | [Langhing. 

Haugh. | mean, drink Rrong Waters to prejudice” 
your dear Health. 

Fond. Why, then I ſwear, - - May all yoh mar- 
ble Roof meet like the Hand of 5 — and cruſh me 
if 1 do not. 

Hau. You know how to ſoften me to any thing 
— wel go — III follow you, IM but ſpeak to 
Malapert. 

Fond. You won't ſtay long? | { Smiling. 

Hau. No, nor you neither LA. de.] — not a Minute. 
Malapert. Exit Fondle, p inging Happy 1of Humane Race. 

Mal, Your Pleaſure? 

Has. Be you on the Watch left Wilding come, and 
be ſure ſend the Porter with the ſham Nef as * 


Mal. I ſhall Madam. 
Has. Perhaps the Fool's Love-fit may laſt, 
Mal. Here's a Letter juſt now left for you. 9 


Hau. From whom ſhou'd it be? I can bear any 


Madam 


— — — — 
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* 


Adam, permit me tho a Stranger to tell you that . 
you're abus d moſt baſely by that inconſtant 
Wilding, who is intrigu d with three ſeveral Women to 
my Knowledge, beſides one whom he pretends to court 
honourably, with whom I ſaw him laſt Night at the 
Play: If you uſe this as I intend it, you'll excuſe this 


| Liberty from 


Your unknown Friend and Servant, 


The Play- houſe! tis as I ſuſpected. O inſupporta- 
ble ! —— Lightning blaſt him, Thunder rivet him to 
Earth; that Vulture Conſcience prey upon his Heart, 
and rack him to Deſpair.— Grant me, ye Powers, 


one lucky hint for Miſchief. 


With juſt Revenge, 11] diſppate my Care, 
And cool this Rage as Thunder does the Air. 


Wee: 
SK CT.IV. SCENE I. 
SCENE, A Table and great Chair. 


Haughty” s Lodgings. 


Enter Haughty in a Paſſion, folleow'd by Wilding: 
Hau. Hou art a very Devil. 
Wild. Of your own making but what 
are you?” f 

Hax. A moſt unthinking Fool, to be perſuaded 
Man's Breaſt cou'd harbour Gratitude. 

Wd. Why, truly Madam, if I have loſt my way 
—— —"twas with ſteering: by your Compaſs. | Careleſiy. 

Hau. Can you upbraid me? And with ſuch Maje- 
ſtick Inſolence as wou'd infinuate your want of Guilt, 

Wild. Faith, Madam, you do carry it witk a very 
e hare Air , 2 Face of conſiderable Aſſarance. 


Milliner's: 


"ME. 


Hopes. 
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Milliner's Shop in the City, where you may ſell Rib- 
bons and Gloves by Retail, and Iniquity by the whole 
Piece. > EST 5 
Hau. S' death! can I bear this, and let the Aggreſ- 
ſor live? He that a thouſand times has ſworn he lo- 
ved me, declin'd his Head upon my panting Boſom, 
and with warm Sighs kindled a fierce Deſire, whilſt 
Love triumphant ſtood in every Smile, and the gay 
God ſeem'd pleas'd with the Exceſs.— Unworthy 
Man! can you forget? Oh! That I had been bu- 
ry d quick; {Cries.] e er known a Certainty to teres : 
: | | | Cries. 
Wild. Pray, Madam, will you give me leave to atk 
you one Queſtion? Was you never à Player? 


[ Careleſly, 
Hau. in Rage.] Deſtruction on thee. Ns | 
Wild. Why, truly, I thought you might——You do 
act a Part of Diſſimulation ſo naturally. [Sings toll, 
toll, de roll.) I'll rove and Tl range, &c. KEY 
Hau. Do not urge me to an Extravagance which 
may make you ſoon repent this foul Reproaching. 
Wild. Madam, your very humble Servant, —— I 
fee you are diſpos'd to be very merry, which at pre- 
ſent don't ſuit my Temper So your Servant. 
Hau. Stay, one Word before you go: [Cries.] Will 
you not think of the paſt happy Minutes? To me in- 
deed, they were, tho' perjur'd you wou'd talk, and 
ſigh, and wiſh, and ſwear, with artful Cunning, 
O that that Heart was truly purg'd from the black 
Deeds of thy Diſhonour! I cou'd again betray my 
ſelf to love thee, [Calmly.] gaze on thee with de- 
vouring Eyes, temper our Kiſſes with a balmy Sweet- 
neſs, think of no Pleaſure but within thy Arms, nor 
wiſh. for ought but to preſerve you mine. { Cries. 
Wild. What can this mean? [Aſids.] Madam, I. 
muſt go. | TREE a] 
Hau. I'll fign your Paſſport, your falſe Heart 
mall bleed. [ Pulls out a Dagger and offers to ſtab Wild. 
Wald. diſarms her.} Madam, your humble Servant 
again, The Proverb is true, Too much Familiarity 
| . breeds 
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breeds Contempt. | think tis high time to part——a 
very pretty piece of Steel. well pointed, and very 


rob you, you don't know but you may have occaſion 
for it your ſelf.— am not ſo far gone to enter in- 
to a ſtee] Courſe. > | | 
Hau. Curſe on the Hand that cou'd perform no 
better. Villain! were it in my Power, thou ſhould'ſt 
not live a Moment to repent. 
Wild. I know your Generoſity, and ſince we were 
Partners in Iniquity, let us draw off and part ſtock 
fairly; we have been extravagant, but our greateſt Ex- 
pence (as I thought) was Love; I'm ſure I always 
endeavour'd to pay my Club; but ſome People are 
never eaſie but when they are treated, and wou'd 
have Love dreſs'd as many ways as a Raggouſt or 
Fricaſſee. I + 77 75 
Han. I am reſolved to haunt thee thro' the World, 
till glutted with Revenge, and my light Head reels 
with Exceſs of Joy; then will I, in the frantick Mo- 
ment, act prevention to that deadly Foe, Relapſe. 
Mild. Imperious! what may I ſay; tis I have rea- 
ſon to expoſe what you extenuate. My Love, your 
Slave, that waited for your Summons, wing'd with 
Deſire and keener, Appetite, flew eagerly to your Em- 
braces? And muſt I be the Property of haſty Luſt, a 
Drudge for what was meant to pleaſe another? Now 
we will part, and that my Reaſon may have Force and 
Credit to juſtify my Honour, read that. [Gives 4 Letter. 
Hau. And that thy Baſeneſs now may ſtrike thee 
dumb, read that. [Throws him a Letter. 
Wild. Read it! ay with all my Hear. — come 
let's ſee what farther Stratagem., 
Hau. The very ſame with mine, only the Name 
r e I Aſide. 
Wild. Word for word, by this light — only Wilding 
inſtead of Haughiy— How the Devil can this be? 


| I Aſide. 
Hau. Aſide.) If I have wrong'd him, [Both land 
FEE. „„ Woking 
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Curb this wild Intemperance, and with this Kiſs we'll 
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looking earnefily at one another.] by unjuſt Suſpicion, 
how ſhall I make atonement for my Fault? 

wild. This is very intricate to me, I can't tell what 
to make of it, unleſs ſome dear, young, ſweet, pret- 
ty Creature has ſeen and lik'd me, and grows jealous 
upon hearing of this Intrigue=—Ah. that I had her in 
my Cuftody, I'd make her ſmart for this Miſchief. 
[ Aſide.) You ſee, Madam, we are both impos'd upon, 
they are word for word the fame, the Hands if you 
compare 'em, the ſame too; this is ſome induſtrious 
piece of Malice, to ſeparate our kinder Inclinations, 
or Elſe 'tis what you wiſh might come to paſs. 

Has, If I have been uneaſie to my ſelf, 
Rack'd with that foul tormenting Devil Jealoufie, 
Pardon the Crime, caus'd by my too much Love, 
And take me, take me, once more to your Arms. 

Wild. Aſide.] Pox on't, how ſhe ſoftens into 
Love! and I have ſuch a damn'd amorous Whim juſt 
now in my Head that I can deny her nothing—the 
Devil is induftrious and ſeldom fails of his part, [To 
her.] Come give me your Hand, and promiſe me to 


ſeal Oblivion. [They kiſs. 

Hau. Take a thouſand more, and entertain no o- 
ther Thought-but Love. 3. 

Wild. So when the threatning ſtormy Clouds are gone, 
The Day again is gilded by the Sun. 

[ Both going off, Fondle calls without. 

Fond. without.) Sweeting, Sweeting. 

Hau. What ſhall we do, tis Fondle's Voice, he's 
unexpectedly return'd, and will ruin all. My Paſſion 
was ſo great I cou'd not think of what might happen. 

Mal. withont.] I tell you Sir, my Miſtreſs is juſt 
lat down in the great ſquabb Chair to ſleep. 

Wild. What! no Conveniency, no back Stairs or 
Trap- Derr? © 18 | | 
Hau. None, none; what ſhall I do? follow me 
into the next Room. - | _ 6 

wild. Ay, an to ſave thy Reputation, my 
Dear. [Exit with Wilding, and re- enters. 

| Fond. 
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Fond. without.) I tell you I will go in. 

Hau. I heard Malapert ſay, I was aſleep. I'll ſet 
down in this Chair and counterfeit. [Sets as jeep) 

[ 4 Book on the Table, 
Enter Fondle. 

Fond. Look if poor Sweeting be not as faſt as an 
old Woman in Sermon time. Ad, I'll teal a Pair of 
Gloves let me ſee, I will firſt ſalute that pouting 
under Lip— then the tip of her Noſe — then her 
pretty Pigs Neyes ——and then — but I will leave 
that till anon. [Fondle kiſſes her. 

Hau. For Heaven's Sake don't murther me. | ſhe 
wakes as Fight ned] [ have nothing, pray 

Fond. Tis I, Sweeting, tis I, What was't in a 
Dream? 

Hau. Who, Mr. Fondle? JI was juſt a dreamt that 
Rogues broke into the Houſe and were going to kill 
me Lord, how prodigiouſly I ſweat with the Fright: 

Fond. O good! ! immoderately Faith | 
Hau. Well! and how came Dear to be ſo good to 
return? I did not expect thee to Night. . 

Fond, Why, there was no body met according to 
Appointment. | 

Hau. Indeed, I'm glad of it. 88 

Fond. Faith ſo am 1, upon ſecond Thoughts. — 
Come, let us go into the next Room. 

Hau. My Heart miſgives me where you pleaſe. 

Hi | | LExeant. 


SCENE 2 banker. 4 Preſs ſtanding. 


Re-enter Fondle and Haughty. 

Fond. Come give me a Buſs, Sweeting. 

Hau. I won't, cauſe you are naughty, and ha'n't 
brought me my Cornelian Seal, which the Man ſaid 
ſhou'd be done three Days ago. 

Fond. Ad ſo, well remembred I have it in my 
Pocket, and forgot to give it thee. —| Searches his 
Pocket.) I can't find it, ſure I ha'n't loſt it let 


me e conſider, good lack, that I ſhould be fo forgetful! 
— 
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'tis in the Preſs in my new Coat- Pocket, — thou ſhalt 
have it preſently. l [Going to unlock the Preſs. 
Hau. Unfortunate Demand! ¶ Afide.] Nay you 
ſha'n't trouble your ſelf now, anon wi do as well 
I did but jeſt. 
Fond. And thou ſhalt have it in earneſt, this minute. 
Hau. Yon ſha'n't open it now, —My Lady Highe 
mode was viſiting me fince you went, and came with 
ſuch a Surprize, Malapert was forc' d to thruft all the 
foul Linnen in there, which lay ready for the Waſh- 
er- Woman. 
[She holds him, he breaks from her, and opens it. 
Foud. Piſh, I ſha'n't trouble my ſelf with the foul 
Linnen. I ſwear thou ſhalt have it now. 
ſ(lopens the Preſs, and diſcovers Wilding i in it. 
Hau. All, all is ruin'd by my Heedleſneſs. [ Aſide. 
Fond. farts. Blood. Fire Woman — 
what have 1 done? Thou perjur'd. Fair! to uſe me 
thus! [Cries.] The Anthropophagi (as I have read) 


who devour'd the Fleſh of Man were civiliz'd to thee, 


thou——Cormorant! [To her.) Sir, J hope without 
Offence, J may aſk you one civil Queſtion or two, 
for you look indeed to be a very civil Gentleman, 
much a Gentleman I dare ſwear——pray Sir, how 
came you hither? and for what came you hither ? 
and why did you not like a Gentleman return before 
you came to do me this Injury. 

Wild. Three pretty Interrogatories——and leferve 
longer time to be anſwer'd: But why are you thus 
tranſported? 1 have done you no Injury, _ 

Fond. O Lord, Sir! none at all, not in the leaſt, 
Sir, —but I'm a little Cholerick or fo Sir, for which 
I ak your Pardon. 


Hau. What ſhall I do? Invention has left me, and 


poor Wilding's at a ſtand, kind Fortune help me but 
this once. 

Fond, Love and Jeilgufic rend my Brain A 
Sweeting, thou haſt abus'd me much, — the foul 
Linnen was in the Preſs, I doubt this worthy Your 
tleman has fadly rumpled thine. 

Enter 


*. 
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Enter Malapert and whiſpers Haughty. 
Mal. I have heard all, now for good luck. Dear 
Madam, forgive me this once, and if ever I com- 
mit ſo great a fault again 
Hau. Ha, ha, ha, ——ha, ha, ha,—ha, ha. 
[ Laughs . 
Fond. Oh Impudence! 
Han. Ha, ha, ha, ——ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, he. | 
Wild. If ſhe brings this off handſomely, I ſhall ad- 
mire her Wit, 
Fond. Very pretty, truly. 
Hau. Ha, ha, ha, oh! — me, or I ſhall 
1 7 85 laughing——ha, ha, tis ſo comical——ha, 
a, ha, 
Fond. So comical! the Devil take me if I can find 
any Comedy in it. 
Hau. Prithee tell it thy * —1 want Breath. 


ha, ha, ha. 


Mal. I will, if you'll forgive me. 

Hau. Being the firſt time. but have a care of 
doing ſo again. 

Mal. Having firſt begg'd my Lady's Pardon, Sir, 
I muſt humbly entreat yours for being the cauſe of all 


this Diſorder, —You muſt know, this Gentleman for 


ſome time paſt has honour'd me with his Addreſſes. 

Wild, Confound you——but it ſhall be ſo for this 
time. LAſide. 

Mal. I confeſs too, I have given him ſome En- 
couragement.— but was much afraid his Deſign was 
only to debauch me, which 1 have ſwore a thouſand 
times I wou'd dye rather than ſuffer. Have I not, 
Sir? pray ſpeak the Truth, 

Wild. Tis but Reaſon I ſhou'd do her that Juſtice. 
— - She has upon my Honour. | 

Mal. Your very humble Servant=— Truth may go 
bare-fac'd, I wou'd not tell you a Lye for the whole 
World, for all I'm a Chamber-Maid—but pray, 
Sir, hear. [To Fondle.] This Gentleman to whom! 
am { Fond. ſtares as amaz'd all this while) oblig'd to 


for RE me with a Viſit,——tho' [ oy 4 
oat 
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| Joath his Intentions, if not honourable, came juſt as 
you went away; immediately after came my Lady 
Highmode to wait on your Lady ſhip; I was in great 
Trouble to know how to diſpoſe of this Gentleman, 
knowing if he was found here you wou'd either laugh 
at me for my Folly, or condemn me for my Impu- 
I dence.— What think you, Sir? [e Fondle. 
: Fond. In troth I know not what to think Lam 
amaz dl am con founded -I am DwàSꝰk . 

Mal. Nay, pray hear me out,. — and having no 
1 | opportunity to convey him down9Stairs,defir'd his hum + 
ble Condeſcenſion to repoſe a while in that Preſs=—for 
which I aſk your Pardon a thouſand times, Sir—[ 
a | had diſcharg'd you ſooner, but this Gentleman ¶ Point- 
ing to Fondle.] came, by way of Interruption, and 

n. | ſpoil'd ſome good Intentions., 
h Fond, If this ſhou'd be true now I have done fine- 
ly; well, hang me if I don't believe it. [ Aſide.] One 
of | Queſtion more, and I have done, —Pray-what made 
vou make that Excuſe about the Linnen? [To Hau. 


* Hau. Nay, let her anſwer for her Wickedneſs. 
al Mal: Indeed, Madam, I'll never do ſo again, tis 
or || the firſt Lye I have told this half Vear.— When you 


was going to the Preſs for your Night-Gown, fearing 
nis vou ſhould catch cold by fleeping, I diſſuaded you 
4e, from it, by telling you twas ſultry hot, and that I 
|| had hid the Linnen there. © Hy 
* Fond. May I believe this? „ 
24 Has. Can you ſuſpect me? Oh unhappy Woman! 

Fond, Well, I will believe thee. Ad, it pleaſes 
me mightily that I have been extremely. cholerick 
without the leaft cauſe. [S miles.] Tho' Faith I did not 
know what to make of this at fiſt. _. _— 
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oo . al. Sir, L don t doubt but you long to be releas d, 
ole N if you pleaſe, Il ſhew you the way, _ ws et 
ay Fond. I am very ſorry I ſhou'd difturb you, and 

1 tenceforward will learn to be more civil. : 
to . Wild. I am glad this Lady's Honour's clear'd ; and 
and | bow far my Inclinations ſerye for Mrs, Malapert, you 
ath || 'vddenly ſhall Know. 
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46 The Duaker's Wedding. 
Fond. Nay, for that let her look to't; I ſhan't 
trouble my Head about it. 
Wild. Madam, your Servant ; Sir, I am yours. 
[Exit with Malapert. 
Fond. Sir, your Servant again.—A whoring Dog 
Til warrant him. Sweeting, bid Malapert take 
care of You underſtand me, ——-He may be a 
Tenant at Will, but if he takes a Leaſe for a Month, 
I'll be bound to take one for ninety nine Years, and 
ſtand to all Repairs. : | 
Hau. Well, this Wench hath provok'd both my 
Anger and Mirth, but if ever I find | 
Ford. Prithee be quiet. I ſhou'd be glad ſhe was 
well rid of her, for [ Aſide.] Come, Sweeting, 
we'll play a Game at Cribbidge till Supper's ready. 
Hau. With all my Heart. [ Aſide.] Fortune thus 
far has favour'd, but ſtill Security's the ſafe Repoſe: 
e even juft this very Moment, | 


A happy Thought perſwades me to give 0 er; 
And truſi her fickle Ladyſhip no more. Exeunt. 


SCENE, Widow Purelight's Houſe. | 


Enter Annabella in Man's Cloaths, and Lucia. 

Anna, Well, Coufin, how d'ye like me? Don't I 
look like a young, hot, madbrain'd Puppy, that va- 
lues his Reputation as little as the faſhionable Rakes 
of the Age? In this Dreſs of Snuff, Powder, and 
Aſſurance, I'll be hang'd if I did not bully the Box- 
keeper out of three Acts of the Play. 

Lucia. I vow I wou'd perſuade you to deſiſt, and 
not purſue this uncertain mad Frolick any farther. 

Anna. Prithee never trouble your ſelf; thus arm'd 
with a ſeeming Courage, a great deal of Impudence, 
ſome ten thouſand Lies, and no Money, I don't 
doubt but I ſhall return triumphant like a young Vo- 
luntier from Rodondella. 
Tucia. But there may be Danger in it, and you | 
ſurpriz'd before you are aware, | 
Anxs. 


_ 
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Anna. Fear not that, if he ſhou'd draw his Sword, 


I have conſulted that that will ſoon turn the Point 
againſt himſelf. 


Lucia, Well, thou' rt a mad Girl, and wilt vive 


thy own Way. 

Anna. 1 was born free as Air, and will uſe my 
Liberty while I have it, tho' I fear the Time draws 
nigh that J ſhall part with it, — that makes me me- 
lancholy. » - But then again there are Ways and 
Means, without the help of an Act of Parliament, 
to make it eaſie that pleaſes me very much. 

Lucia. Well, here will be great Enquiry after you, 


all things are prepar'd, and Sir Feeble inſtantly ex- 


pected. My Mother juſt now declar'd her Intentions, 

and as ſoon as he comes, Jephurneh, hum and haw, 

the zealous Holder-forth is to do the Execution. 
Anna. There will be your Spark, and my roving 


Devil of Inconſtancy. Take you no notice of me, 
ſay you have not ſeen me fince ſuch a time. I muſt. 


begin with 4pifp, I'll leave things to your Diſcretion, 
and you ſhall ſee or hear from me anon; by this 1 
I ſhall ſee if he does love me however. 


Lucia, I wiſh you good Suceeſs, but tis a mad 


Project. 
Anna. Succeſs is the we true Merit that i is ex- 


[ 

: 8 CENE, the Street, 

d Rover Sir Feeble * Ghinlove: d 
5 Gain. I have ſent to Wilding's, to meet us at the 
4 Widow Purelight's preſently. 


Sir Feeb. That's well. —Ad, I'm not above five 


lixir for the Family of the Feebles,— The Quinteſ- 
ence of five Game-Cocks, ten dozen of Sparrows, 
wo Knuckles of Veal, Potato Roots, Marrow, Cur- 
el, and Ambergreaſe, which will make an old Fel- 


ain in Lent. 


[Exennt ſeveral ys. 


and thirty, I have taken a Strengthener, the true 


Dow of fifty five make love like a Nobleman' $ . Le 
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Gain. Sir Feeble, when you find an Opportunity 
draw off the Company, for I wou' d ſpeak Once more 


to Lucia. 
Sir Feeb. I will. URS," let us be eb 


I am as bt, vip as a Sailor after an #aſt-1ndia 
Voyage,—l will get upon her Body ſuch a parcel of 
puritanical Whelps as ſhall new ſtock Penſylvania. 


| SCENE, c. 


Apiſh at 4 Table. 
Hey, who waits there? Exter 4 Footman.] Bid 
Ceſar ring his Account. [Exit Footman.] And then 


for my dear Annabella. 
ture, and loves me, that's Paſs;——— But how long 
ſhall I love her? Till we're marry/d.——But. what 


does Fruition breed !J= Brats and Indifference.—— 
And when it comes to Indifference, a Gentleman 
muſt be very ill natur'd to make himſelf eafie. —- 


Why then ſhoun'd I marry ?P— Why I have try'd all 
the Faſhions of the Town but that; beſides, when 
I am married, and hate my Wife heartily— 1 al 
think my ſelf a very great Man. 

Enter a Black Servant with a long white Wig. 


Serv. Here is the Bohee your. Honour ordered me 


to make. 
Ap. Take it away, I drink none. l am to be 


in the Company of Ladies tis too diuretick.— 
Where's your Account? 


Serv. Here, an pleaſe you. 
Ap. Read it. 


Serv. Laid out for the laſt Month, at ſeveral times 


for Powder and Fulvileo, three Pounds. * 
Ab. Very cheap. 
Serv. For Caſſia, Ruagen and ſcented Lozenges 
to ſweeten the Breath, four Pound te. 
Ap. Very great Neceſſaries in Converſation.  - 
Serv. For Warham's Paſte for the Hands, and Po- 


vey's Powder for the Teeth, two Guineas, 


Ap, 


'Tis a charming Crea- 
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Ap. Go on. d 2068 1: 1 . 

Serv. For Complexion Waters,as Lemon, Orange, 
\Cittern, Roſa Solis, re of A e $00, ae es 
ten Pounds. <4 11:54 dt 

Ap. Very reaſonable. . 

Serv. Ten Guineas given by n Ordert to Orange 
Betty at the New r ee for Wes Suſſex Virgin 
ſhe brought you. 

Ap. Damn'd extravagant. 5 

Serv. And five more to the lite Sen in Fet- 
ter-Lana, for ſetting Matters to rights again. 

Ap. Two damn'd items, and haye put me out 
of lumour.— 1. hear no en ö Balance 
right ? 2 475; 1 

Serv. To a Fanbing.. | ; | 

Ap. Thou att fit to be truſted for ONO Accounts 
ſo even GO. you to Will's Coffee-houſe and Wait. 

Serv. Till your Honour comes 

Ap. No, I ſhan't be there to Day. But; your 
Livery looks well and freſh.—Be gone, and if any 
body alk for me, tell em I'm 275 there. [ Exit. ] If 
one was to keep nothing about /one but what was 
abſolutely neceſſary; we ſhou'd loſe half the Magni- 
ficence of a Perſon of Quality. For why ſhould not 
I keep a Man- Cock in my Houſe, becauſe I never 
dine at Home,-—: or a Coach and Six, becauſe one 
generally goes in a Hackney ? The n igno- 
A and gives .me Diſturbance, KS. 
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| Bude Footmas. | | 
Foot. Here's a Gentleman deſires to ſpeak with 
your Honour. 
* Admit him. 


Annes with Annabella. 
Anna. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. - LEGS 
Ap. I'm yours. .- [Carolefly, 
Anna, 1 ſuppoſe you don't know me. "2 
Ap. Sir you gueſs very well. 
* I ſhall — to make my ſelf bs 
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Ab. You'll much oblige mein not being long 'about 
Tt, 

b. I have had the Honour to do her Majeſty 
foute Service in the late Expedition, 

Ap. Very like, Sir. | 

Anna. And tho' J ſay it, I think T can live in Fire 
and Smoak as well as another.. 

Ap. Of a Lady's Bedchamber, perhaps. 

Anna. Blood and Thunder! d'ye mock me? 
8 05 [Laying Hand to Sword. 

4 Not 15 Sir, pray go on. — By Heaven a Bully 

ef the Foot Guards. Aſide. 

Anna. III be interrupted 6: more, that's the Word: 

Ap. You ſhan't, Sir. This Fellow's Imperti- 
nence will detain me from Annabell. (Aſide. 
_ Anna. In ſhort my Namie is Granada Wildfire, my 
Coat the three Mortars, ach wy Motto Sanguis & 
Vulnera. 

Ap. Of 2 noble Family Indeed. 

Anna. Next, to my Buſineſs. I am inform'd 


chat fince I have been puſhing for Honôur abroad, 
_ . you have been endeavouring to ſpring a Mine to 
blow up my Reputation here, and debauch the In- 


clination of my deareſt Miſtreſs, Annabella Richmore. 
Ap. A very odd Face of Affairs, What ſhall I 
fay ? [Aſide.] Pardon me, Sir, you are miſinform'd, 
Anna. Slaughter and Deſolation! dye give me 
the Lye ? [Offers to dra u. 
Ap. Oh! no Sir, by no Means. ive you the 
Lye, . Sir! I am more a Gentleman, [ muſt 
confels T have had a tender for the fair Annabella. 
Anne. Then one of us muſt die. —— Come, Sir, 


let one of your Servants call a Coach. \ 


Ap. My own, Sir, is at your Service if you're in 


haſte to go any where. 


Anna. No trifling, you know Wy Meaning, [ 


muft have Satisfaction, 
Ap. What Satisfaction wou'd you have — 


ſwear I never lov'd any Woman ſo well as to fight 


for her——propoſe, Sir. : 
r ; Anna. 
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Anna. Why, Sir, you muſt. renounce all farther 
Thoug s of my Miſtreſs, add 4 * a 8 mn 

At. Will that ſuffice ? - + | 

Anna. For once it hall. | 

Ap. Then damme if 1 Jon' t — al my. keen 

Anna. Here ſisn this Taper; Wen, 


Ap. "Tis done, not that you, Vrites. forœ 


me to this but as 1 hop dito be fav'd Lever hateit 
-her: a 4 2 
Anna. 2Sdeath 1. be that hates whoa I eder tho, 


he d a thoufand Lives, they. were too little for: Ve 
v 
Ap. Net nate her, Sir, 1 dia not mean hate ber. 


Anna. You had not beſt, Sir, and ſo farewel. [Ex; 


Ap. What a Heat the Devil has put me into? 
[Enter Servant anu Exir. 


Heigh bid the Coach bs. ready, I'll take the Kir. 


Now I'm alone, I don't love her at all, the Terms 


being ſo hard. Marriage and Love are as inconſiſtent 
as Honour and Poverty, the Obligation's ſo great 


one can never pay it; and who wou'd for the Plea- 
ſure of the firſt Night be condemn'd to lye in the 


Queen's Bench of 3 * his Life after. * 


8 O E N E Wi 4 Purelight” s Haſs, Enter Sir 
Feeble with the Widow in his Hand n by 
Lucia, Saigon, Wilding, e. 


6 1 

Sit Feeb, The great Work is Sou: vols 'tis 
finiſhed, and Conſummation approacheth like the 
Joyfulneſs even of Joy; I will cleave unto thee 
with the Bowels of Sincerity, till the Frailty of Na- 
ture paſſeth away, and we both ſteal to Heaven, Ne- 
mine contradicente. 

Purel. Heigh-ho. I ſhall not be able to bear it. 

Sir Feev. Fear nothing, I-will be thy Support. I 
am tranſported even as it Witcat the receiving of 
Inſtructions, 


D 2 Purel. 
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pPurel. Thou ſayſt indeed, but may 1 depend up- 
on thee? Thy outward Man I fear will prgvail, aud 
thou won't return as I may ſay, to CotrupMon;'-Ah ! 
how ſhall I do to keep thy Feet from falling. 
Sir Feel. Once more I ſay, fear nothing. I. will 
have Fear to fly, that is to fly before thee like. the 
.Clouds of Darkneſs, and thou ſhalt ſhine upon me, 
4 fay thou ſhalt ſhine upon 'me-like the pure Light. 
Thave a warm Zeal, which heateth me excerdingly, 


yea, inclineth me to good Works, and cauſeth. me 


to bid open Defiance to Bell and the Dragon. 

_ --Purel, Verily Lthink thou ſpeakeſt with the Voice 
of Inſtruction, and I have not edify'd more ſince the 
Day; Iwill hide my ſelf in thy: Boſom, and be not 
far from thy Heart of Grace. I will receive from 
thee Conſolation, that is whereby we may be com- 
Forted, I fay that is concorporated ( EVEN as the Ivy 
and the Oak-—hum. 

Sir Feeb.. Hum,—repoſe thy ſelf A „ 
and ye my Friends, I have. provided. an Entertain- 
-ment on this Occafion full of innocent Diverſion, 
and to be performed by the rnb themſelves in 
2 2574 and Meekneſs. : 


A Dance of Five Quakers 
"Then riſe and Dat. 


Sir Feeb. to Gain, ] Now is your time CAT 41 Come, 
*Friends, we will retire into the innermoſt Chamber, 
and ſolace our ſelves in pure Affection. 
Purel. Lucia, haſt thou no Tydings of thy Coen 
Annabella? 5 
Lucia. Her Maid told me ſne went out in a Hack- 
-ney-Coach about an Hour ago, and is not return'd. 
Purel, Truly ſhe is hairbrain'd, and wanteth a 
'Yoakfellow to guide her Underſtanding. Verily 
there is a Perverſeneſs which abideth in our Earth. 


. A ſide. I'm glad ſhe's abroad.; for methinks J 
» Mever 


— 


— 


Rebel. 
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never oy 1 but my Heart is Ne to turn 


e 1 


e omnes ; Prator Gay 
Rrdon, dear 


Gain, pulls Lucia by- the Sleeve.] -. 
Madam, that I ſhould preſume | 
To. aſk one Moments ſtay ; but if you weigh! 
The Cauſe, your Goodneſs muſt forgive. 
Lucia. What is. it you. wou'd aſk me, Mr. Gain? 
love ? 


Gain. That's what I fear, —— becauſe ' tis of more 


„ 
Than Life, or any other Happineſs. | 


Lucia. Then your Addreſs is wrong, for 'tis not in - 


My Pow'r to diſpoſe of things ſo precious. 
Gain. The harder Fate to poor precarious Lovers 


That you ſhou'd bave th' immediate Pow'e to 


wound 
Yet want the Will to heal that Wound you give. 
* Love in the Mouth of one of your Gal 
lantry 
Inclines me to Suſpicion, not Belief; 
The many Arts you have to palliate 


A looſe Beste, are ſufficient Grounds 8 


To make me think you mifinterpret Love. 


Gain. A virtuous Love has no Diſguiſe, but flows ; 


Like the pure Cryſtal Stream, and is. 
Tranſparent to the bottom. | 
Lucia. So it may then appear, but once the Soil 
Diſturb'd by accidental Violence „ 
Polluted grows, and cannot for a time 
Be what it was; then who-wou'd madly truſt _ 
To what th'officious Wind can ſully with a Breath. 
Gain. Chaſte as the Phoenix ſhall my Flame endure. : 
And Life and Love, both-equally decay ; 
My Soul, my All is yours! believe but this 


And uſe me as you pleaſe. 


Lucia. I muſt be gone; we ſhall be miſt. 

Gain. May I but hope? 

Tucia. I can no more but mis. Cou'd be; 
lieve you 
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Gain. Kiste) By this Kiſs, * 2 
More ſweet * all the Odours of the 8 
By you dea Self, brighter than phœbus r 
My Liberty, my Peace is cheaper far - 
Than the leaſt Smile from that fair Face of yours. 8 
Lucia. Nay, now you force me from you | 
I wiſh | had not ſeen you. - Exit. 
Gain. For Heaven's ſake, Madam She” s gone. 
And what have I to hope? For ſhe wiſh'd ſhe had 
not ſeen me, ſuffer'd a Kiſs with modeſt eggs, = 
figh'd as by Miſtake, this fills my Heart with Ver 
will proceed, 


For ſoft endearing Xiſſes do forerun ee 5 
Another Buſe neſs thas is 0 be dene. -. Wa; ] 
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Mrs. Rheniſh in the — Gun Drawers. 1 
Waters. 


Mrs. R. Peak i in i the Lion——What a Por, a are yo 

«<1 all aſleep ? Ly 6 

All rogetber.) Coming up, Sir. 

Mrs. R. Why in myConſcience theſe Fellows are 25 
What all run together headlong as if the Devil in 
Hell was in you? Ye Herd of Swine. 

g 1 Draw, A Bottle of Mergus in the Dolphin; 
core. 


Mrs. R. And a but ſee what a Battle the Ricks, | 


head has brought——Sirrah break me this Bottle, or 
I ſhall make bold to. break your Head——— What, 
wou d ye give my Wine away? That Bottle holds. 
near a Quart, a 

Euter Cook. 

Daſh. Cook, Cook ſpeak in the Yongrtekc 
Nay your Knife won't protect you; Captain Bluſter 
has diſcover'd three Thigh Bones in the Chicken you 
fricaſſed for him, and ſwears louder than the blowing. 
up of a Powder- Mill. | 

Cook. Why, Madam, 'twas your Fault you 
would have me tols up what my Lord what dye 
call htm left. 

Mrs. R, Get thee gone, ah mind thy Kitchin—— 
I'll ſpeak to him my ſelf.——— Why where a Plague 
_ are ye——d'ye think this wil do when the Houſe. is 

ſo full muſt they call their Hearts out in the 
Vine before you'll go to 'em? 

All bauling.] en up, Sir, coming up 1 

Maſters. 


. % 
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Mrs. R. Yelp, yelp——— One and all, like à pack 
of Whelps as you are =——work more with your 


Head, and leſs with your Heels, and I'll be flea' d if 
Bufineſs don't go on better.. 

3 Draw. A Quart of Red Port in the Mitre, 2 Bot- 
tle of Pontack in the Griffin, a Pint of Palm in the 
Bull Head, ſcore. | 


Enter i2vo Gentlemen drunk as going out of the Houſe. 


All the Draw.) Welcome; Sir, Welcome, Gen- 
tlemen, ye are very Welcome, Sir. 

1 Gent. Rot me if I don't love thee Jack, [ Hick; 
come——kifs me, dear Boy, and be damn'd.| Hickup, 

2 Gent. Thou art a very——ho——honeft Fellow 
d'ye ſee, Hickup.] and to do thee Service, I did not 
care if I drank to——tother Bottle but you are: 


drunk, [ Hickwp.)] very drunk. 
r Gent, Look ye, I don't love quarrelling,” but he- 


| that ſays I am drunk, d'ye ſee, lyes; for I am no 


more drunk than he that can't ſtand. [Falls down; 
2 Gent. Why, did not I tell thee that thou wert. 


drank ?—— Now will I ſet thee again upon thy Legs. 
[Goes to help him, and falls himſelf. 
Mrs. R. Here Daſh and Sly, ſee theſe Gentlemen- 


in a Coach, and take care they loſe nothing. 
[Tate em up and lead em out. 


Enter a Woman. mar "th: 


* 


110 ue. Madam, have any Gentlemen left Num- 


ber Thee! ? 

Mrs. R. Show up in the Maidenhead. 

1 Draw. Madam, they find fault with the Wine 
in the Feathers. 

Mrs. R. Draw a Bottle of the ſame, * tell em 


you have pierc'd a freſh Piece to oblige em. 
2 Draw. A Bee'-ſtake preſently, in the Maiden- 


head, for the Lady that is juſt gone up. ; 
| ' Mrs, 
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Mrs, 8 thought the Whore Was faſting, her 
Breath was fo ſtrong: © 5 

2 Drau. And pay the Coachman. | 

Mrs. R. What muſt you have, Coachman? * 

Coach. What you pleaſe above a Shilling 25 

Mrs. R. Whence came you? | 

Coach, From Coulſon's Court in Drury- Lane, where 


I have been often bilk d ind that 2 me follow - 


ſo cloſe now. 


Mrs. R. There's your Money. F | [Exits . 


Who ſpeaks in the Half. Moon? 


3 Draw. 1 have the Wine in my „Hand. Coming : 
up Sir. A Bottle of Hermitage in the Half- Moon, 


a Flaſk of Obrion in the Caſtle, ſcore. - 
Mrs. R. Make haſte, you Sot. U lie ſcoring and 


ſcoring, and no Wine carry'd up; they 1 think much By 


when-the-Bill comes to be paid. 
| | Ener Wilding and Daſh: 8 


with Your Sirvak Mrs. Rhewifh. 

Mrs. R. Sweet Mr;:Witding, yours. | 

Daſh, Your Servant Maſter, Maſter leaſe to walk 
into a Room, upon my word Maſter, -I'll ſhew yon 
a very good Room, and very priygie, if you have 
any body coming to vou. 


Wild. Truly, Daſh, I have no great Occaſion for 


ove now, but however I thank thee, Daſh.” 


Oh Maſter! you don't know but you may _— 
Ke. the Play's. done, Maſter, [ Bowing. J. tho' truly, . . | 
Maſter, my own natural Father-us'd: to ſay; a lewd- : 


Woman was like a pair of St. Martin's Shoes. 
Wild. How ſo, Daſh ? | 


.Daſh. Why, Sir, bought mare for Neceſſity than” 
Service. The only Convenience is in finding em 


ready made, ready made, Sir. 
Wild, Prithee ſhew where thou wou't. 
l great Noiſe and ringing the Bell: Drewers 
Oy up and down in Confuſion, 3 
23 All 
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Au Draw, Coming up, Coming up, Sir, [Exis 
| | .. Wüd. ang Drawer. 

Re-enter as in a Room, Wilding, and Drawer lays 

4 clean Cloth upon the Table, _ _. 
_ > Daſh, What Wine will. you pleaſe to drink, Ma- 
fer? Coming up Sir. e eee 
Wild. Thou know'ſt I'm for Red, honeſt Daſß. 
Daſh. I'll bring you a Bottle of ſuch. Wine, ſhall 
out- ſmell and ſtain a Raſberry —— upon my Faith 1 
will, Maſter Coming up, Sir. 127 25 [Exit 
Mild. Alone. ] I wonder Gainlove does not come, 
is paſt the time appointed: Perhaps he and his Mi- 
ſtreſs are at croſs purpoſes. Well in my Opinion tis 
a very unprofita Diverſion, to play at a Game 
Whett both ure to loſe. „ os 

Re-enter Daſh with a Bottle, of Wine, fills a Glaſs 


* * y .. 


3 and ſets it on the Table. 
Daſh. Maſter, here's a Lady in a Coach afks if you 
are here, I told her I cou'd not tell poſitively, but 
Fd enquire——Now if you han't a Mind to be here, 
J have it at my Tengue's end. - I[owing. 
Wild. May be ſome ftrowling, Strumpet that has 
been driving about all day and wants me to diſcharge 
her Coach. * 6 | | 
Daſh, Nay, Sir, by her Rigging, one wou'd think 
the was able to keep her own; tho that might come 
from the Man's too. Her Face I cou'd not ſee, but 
mme has a curious white Hand and a very engaging 
Diamond Ring on her Finger. [Boing 
Mild. Ha! go wait on her up, be who ſhe will, 
with reſpet. 1 > | | 
Daſh. I ſhall Sir, Coming up. 
Exit, and Enters with Mrs. Haughty Masq'd. 
Wild Now, am | between hope and fear, like a Pilot 
that has loſt his Courſe, {Haughty makes ſigns to Wild. 
Go begone. C 
Diaſbb. Aſide to Wild.] Did not I tell you, Maſter, 
you. might have occaſion for a private Room. 
You ſhall always find Timorhy Daſh your moſt hum- 
ble Servant, Coming up Sir. [ = 
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wild, My dear Haughty [They Embrace- 
Hau. My dear ding —are not you ſurpriz'd. 
to ſee me here? 


wild. Tis a happineſs 1 did not expect ſo ſuddenly; : 


Has, 'Tis ſuch I mean it both to you and me. 
Wild. J ſhall be glad to act in any thing that may 
oblige you. 
5 Who d'ye think's below and has aan hi- 
ther | 
Wild. cannot gueſs. 
Hau. Fondle. 
Wild. Fondle ! 


Hau. Ves indeed. and I'm glad. of it. Nay * tis Y 
according to my deſign, for I pretending to be out 


of Humour, took a Hackney Coach and bid the Fel- 


low drive-foftly, that. he might have the e | 


ty of diſcovering where I went. 

Wild. Aſide.] What does ſhe mean? 

Hau. Tho' he ſeem'd pacifi'd with Malajert's excuſe; 
he has been fa jealous and ill humour'd ever ſince, 


that I believe he wou'd gladly break all farther ; Wilks | 


macy. - 
Wild. I hope me does not intend to throw her ſelf 


upon me. [ Aſide.) Fondle diſloyal ! Incredible, 


Hau. Now to: convince him of an Intrigue between: 
vou and me; you muſt lead me down, that he may 
ſee us together: Fl! ſeem to be very Fond, and pray 
de you ſeem to be very Familiar. 

wild. This looks ſtrangely to me Why this wilt 
entirely ruin your Intereſt with him. 

Hau. Why there you're miſtaken for tis in 
Order to eſtabliſh. it pan; a much firmer Founda- 
tion. - 

Wild: Still more perplext= 
as you pleaſe. 

Hau. Come then, take me by o one «Had Wh 
throw the other round my Waſte, and lead me to the 
Coach. 80 — the reſt leave to me and I dare 
warrant Succels.- Exeunt. 

f [Re-enter and croſs the Stage laughing. 
D 6 Enter 
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but guide me 
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Enter Fondie [Seeing em go off 
Fond. I am convinc'd and Woman is the Devil. 
Now do not I know whether I ſhall have the 
Heart to hang, drown, or ſhoot my ſelf, take a Doſe 
of Opium or ſome deadly Poyſon Well I'll 
confider on't=—]']] firſt go and have that Witch Ma- 
lapert flea'd alive, and her Skin ſtuff'd with her own 
Iniquity to hang up in Greſham College; obdurate 
Woman one ſhou'd ſoften as one ous Aron, Burn 
em | 


Enter Boy with a | Letter. . ro 
Boy. Here's a Letter for you, Sir, the Porter nid 
it requir'd a ſpeedy Anſwer. Exit 
Fond, Opens and reads.] Humph- JS miles and 
goes on.] good [ Smiles] better, 8 beſt of all. 
[Laughs] Ves, yes, tis her Hand. Well how ſweet 
is Revenge, and how kind is Fortune in this nick of 
time, to bring that about which I leaſt thought of! 
Miſtreſs and Maid ſhall ſtarve or foot Stockings for 
4 Livelihood, I will have no more Mercy on em, 
E than a Jew has of a Chriſtian that owes him Money. 
I'll about it inſtantly. — — Well, I am the 
Kappieſt Rogue, I won't delay a Moment. [Runs our 
angoinge 
Re. enter Wilding with Gainlove, 
wild. Where's Sir Feeble? 1 
Gain. I have juſt now A = OT with "TIO: 
us, ha, ha. tin, 
wild; Of what? Ee: 
Gain, Of forfeiting a Supper, and a dozen Bot- 
tles of Wine, if-he can bring his Spouſe to the Ta- 
vern, which he has undertook to perform in half 
an Hour, and bid me . beſpeak what 1 EY con- 
venient. | | 
wild. Ha, h "MY I FIT he'll loſe.——- | 
1 am oblig'd to ſtay till I hear from Haughty, who 
is working ſomething to both our ſatisfactions (as 
the ſays) but what that is I know not but how 
ſtands it now between you and Lucia? c 
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Gain. Very well as I cou'd wiſh, I do not doubt 
but to be happy. 

Wild. Alas i poor Gainlove. 5 
Gain. To be rich in her Love, is to have all the : 
various Treaſures of the Eaſt. S 

Wild. Very well — —— you'll hardly think ſo 


* 


twelve Months hence————then I doubt twill be. 
prithce Wilding, let's have Yother Bottle. —POX. 
tis time enough to go home. | 
Gain, That you'll eafily grant. ; 
Wild. Rather than you ſhou'd offer violence to 
your Self. | 


© 4 


| Enter en. 

Anna. Gentlemen, your Servant. not think 
your Name's Wilding. | 

Wild. Yes, Sir, it is. — 
Anna. I wou'd ſpeak with you in private. 
| Wild. I can make bold with my Friends, Sir,—— 

Pray Gainlove, ſtep into the next Room fora Moment. 
__ Gam. With all my Heart.— I hope tis no 
Quarr ell, Aſide. 

Anna. Sir, you have much injur d a fair Lady in 
Honour. 

Wild. Twas her own fault then, and ſhe may thank 
her ſelf for truſting it in ſuch Hands. 

Anna. | thought a Gentleman wou'd have excus d 
his Faults rather than aggravated the Folly. 1 

Wild. Sir, I neither know you nor who you mean 
nor do | uſe to be queſtion'd. 

Anna. Nor | to make preamble, Sir, but in this 
Caſe. Know you Mrs. Annabella Richmorts the Wk 
dow Purelight's Niece ? 
wild. I have ſeen her. [ Careleſiy) By Heaven tis 
ſhe her ſelf! If I don't fit her belgre [ have done, it 
ſhall go hard. 8 5 LAſide. 


Anna. Is ſne not fair? 
Wild, Tis granted. 
Anna. I am in Love with her to Diſtraction, and am 
come to call you to a ſtrict Account for your Indiſcre- 
tion. 


* 
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Wild. Sir, this Quarrel will ſoon be made an end 
of for I am not in love with her, and will 
give you all my Intereſt. 
Anna. So I'm like to ſucceed [Afide.] But what a- 
mends for the paſt Idle Words, ſo cheaply thrown 
abroad to blaſt that Springing Flower, which I wou'd 
crop and wear for ever in my Boſom next my 
Heart? : 
Wild. Reap you the fanſy'd Pleaſure then 
but for ignoble Thoughts, or laviſh Words of that 
fair Lady you make mention. of, I ſtand excus'd. 
No Pardon can I aſk, except I had offended, or if 1 
had, my conſcious Honour wou'd Reflection make, 
and bid me do what Fear cou'd nev'r exact. Be ſa- 
tisfied with this, and tempt no farther Danger. | 
(Laying his Hand to his Sword. 
Anna. Well I am ſure [ 2 him at another 
Weapon. [ Aſide.) There can be no Danger when 
arm'd with her Commands. I cannot live without 
her, and if I die, ſhe's ſure to die that Minute. 
Wild. So that ye are only fit for one another — if 
this be all, your Servant. 
Anna. I'm afraid this won't do. AfA. Well, Sir, 

I find the ſhorteſt way's the beſt, few Words and a 
well pointed Sword. I am ſatisfied the Lady muſt 
be in the right, for what I have ſaid came from her 
own Mouth therefore draw. 

Wild. Draw! Why ſure woo re in jeſt, ye little 
Smock-Fac'd Rogue. : 
Anna. In jeſt ——1 am ſare, Sir, you won't find 
me ſo. 
Wild. No! I thought you had. — Well, then 
have at you. [ Draws. 
Anna, What ſhall I do now ?- I have carry: d 
the jeſt too far. 

Wild. Come let us ſhake Hands, and cut Throats 
civilly, [ He ſhakes Hands with Annabella, rakes her 
round the Neck and kiſſes.] and like Gentlemen, faith 
In kiſs you ye pretty Knave,——you kiſs more like 


« Woman than a Man. 
1 Anna. 


— 
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Anna. In my Conſcience ſo Ido. ——What's the 
meaning of this? 

Wild. I will kiſs thee again, prithee let's defer this 
quarrel ——— nay kiſs thee 1 muſt and will, never 
truggle. 4 

[Kiſſes her and ſhakes her Perriwig off. 

Anna. So now I'm diſcover'd. 

Wild. Ha! a Woman! and a lovely Woman, — 
Nay now I can't forbear. [Kiſſes again, 

Anna. Hold, hold, Sir, be not rude. 

Wild. No, but 1 ll be very Civil, and that's the fame 
thing, She kiſſes ſweeter than Nature juſt refreſh'd 
by Heaven, when opening Buds laviſh their grateful 
Odours. [ Aſide.] What the Devil am I doing? 
Methinks I cou'd wiſh——=pox on't I ſhall be in love 
preſently, [ Aſide. 
' Anna, I have made a very pretty buſineſs of this. 
J had better have taken my Couſen TLucia's advice. 
[Af ide.) Now am I aſham'd of this Miſcarriage; and 
what's worſe, muſt lie at his Mercy. LAſide.] Well, 
Sir, I ſuppoſe you know me? 

Wild. Not I, Madam, but you kiſs fo prettily—— 
pray let me have « one more. [Offers to kiſs. 
Anna. Hold to kiſs a Woman when the is 
out M humour is as provoking as to laugh at a Fu- 
neral, 

Wild. Why then I'll kiſs you. til Four are in 'hu- 
mour again. 

Anna. Ye all promiſe largely but do like moſt 
Poets now a _ flag and grow very inſipid in 
the laſt AR vou ſeem ſtrange as if you did 
not know, but I know you do and as a 
Man of Honour let this Folly ſleep, — your Servant. 

Offers to go. 

Wild. Let me view you again Madam 
Annabella! upon my Soul, Madam, I aſk your 
Pardon ten thouſand times, ſure I can't be miſtaken. 
—  —Gainlove, your Opinion here. 

Anna, Why ſure, Sir, 3 won't expoſe me. 


Enter 
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Enter Gainlove, fs 
Wild. We! no, Child, let me alone. Gainlove, 
did you never ſee. this Face betore 2: - - og os 
Gain. | have ſeen one much like it. i 
wild. Why 'tis Madam Aznabella Richmore, come 
on purpoſe. to take a Bottle with you and J incog. 
and ſha'n't we gratify her? 
__ Gain. By all means. | 
Anza. The Fellow makes me mad. Heafk ye, 
Sir, in your Ear, with this red Coat J will ſtrait for 
Flanders, and be familiar with all the Collonels of 
the Army, but I will haye your Throat cut. [ Aſide. 
Wild. Never fear that, my Bed will hold two'very 
well. Every Look ſhe gives ſtrikes to my Heart, 


r 


. — rn Warn Oge” TIN TIEN AGE III 


J cannot help it, I muſt love her. [Afide. 
Gain. What means that pauſe? An my Con- 
ſcience he's caught. [ Aſide. 


Anna. Well, Sir, I have had a better Opinion of 
you. than you have deſerved,” and from this time by 
all that's good I'll never ee 
Wild. Hold, hold, no Proteftations——1 find I muſt 
have her, let what will be the conſequence — dear 
{- witty, pretty, Charming Creature! f 4fde.] Well, 
cou'd I think I had the leaſt Favour in your Affecti- 
on, or that this was meant as aReſpe to me, from 
this Hour I'Il date my ſelf your Servant, nor all the 
World ſhou'd ſeparate us. Follies I have promiſcu- 
_ ouſly ſhewn, Vices alternately have ſway'd me, but 
till now, never till now, was I cer warm'd by vir- 
/ tuous Conſtancy, or felt the ſacred Fire of real 
| >hove. 
Anna, Ay, now the Man talks Reaſon. [ Aſide. 
Wild. Gainlove, be Witneſs what I ſay; this Moment 
1 wilh to make you mine. 
Anna. And are you really ſo mad of a ſudden, to 
put it into my Power to be reverg'd of you? 
Wild. I' leave my Fate to you. 

Anna. Then here's my Hand, I will be yours, and 
only yours. I muſt confeſs I love, and ſhall only 
want Power, but not the Will to oblige you 3 
3 ut 
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But d'ye hear, my Friend, if ever I catch you ſtrag- 
gling in other Peoples Incloſures, I ſhall tether you, 
down. to your own lawful Paſture. I muſt have no 
more viſiting of Mrs. Haughty, that 1 may have no 
more occaſion to write Letters, to create Jealouſy. 

Wild. Did you write em? Twas very kindly done 
of you, but you ſhall have no reaſon to miſtruſt me- 
L was an Infide], till you converted me. 


Gain. Stay, who have we here? More Witneſſes: Y 


to the Contract? Even Sir Feeble and the good Wo- 

man, the Wager's loſt. She comes as nn toi 

2 Tavern as ſhe wou'd to Church. — 
Enter Sir Feeble, Widow, — and Apiſhb. 

Sir Feeb, Nay, nay, never hang. an. Arſe, Spouſe. 
I tell thee there is no harm 1n this, and II prove id 
Decimo quarto Henrici Octavi. 

Wid. Why uttereſt thou the Language of the Un- 
elean? Oh! the Evil of the good Days that I have: 
ſeen are gone and paſt, ſurely thou haſt broken thy 
Promiſe — hum. 
Sir Feeb. I tell thee I have not. — Well, bane dye 
do my merry Lads? fill me a Glaſs — what's the. 
Wine out? I will knock down Sedition with a freſh 
Bottle and a half Pint Glaſs, and defie the French King: 
in a Bumper of his own Revenue. Looks I -wou'd I: 
had him here to pledge me. [ Drinks. 

Wild. Sir Feeble, welcome; you, Madam, are 1 
come too; but where's your fair Niece ? 

Wid, Truly I know not. 5 ew 

— Fear not, Madam, to my: Knowledge he 
is. wel 
wid. Doſt thou know her then? 1 8 
Anna. Why ſhe and Lare: all one, nor (tho' in 
your Houſe) "ew I lain without her theſe three 
Months. [ Aſide to the Widow, 
Mid. Oh the filthy Jexabel ! [ 4ſide.] Who wou'd 
bave thought it:? 

Lucia. So, ſo, I long. to know what ſhe has done. 
* "des. 


. 
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4b. How! the little Devil that frighten'd me ſo 
juſt now? 

Sir Feeb, Od a pretty Fellow that—-whom i is it 
Gainlo ves? | 

Gain. You'll ſoon know. 

Anna. to Apiſh.} As for you, Sir, you have 7 re- 
nounc'd your Love, and I have refign'd all my Title 
and Intereſt to this Gentleman. [To Apiſh.] You 
know your Hand, Sir? [Shews a Paper. 

Ap. Sdeath! I ſhall be laught at, but let them 
laugh that win. I have loſt nothing but a little Re- 
putation, and what's that to a Gentleman of my E- 
ſtate? Ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Wild, How! Apiſh decline his Love rather than 
fight? | [All laugh. 

Ap. Yes for a very ſubſtantial Reaſon, becauſe L 
have vow'd to keep my Eſtate from my TR 
Brother as long as ever J can, 

Sir Feeb. A very ſubſtantial Reaſon I promiſe vou. 


Anna. Now, Madam, your Approbation is only 
wanting to make this Gentleman happy, which 


gain' d, I will produce your Neice immediately. 
Sir Feeb, Give it, give it | ſay, my Pearl of India, 
that we may have no intruding Thoughts of Diſcon- 


tent to mingle with our Joys. Methinks I long to 
bein Bed, I have Matters to unfold in myſtick Senſe, 


my brighteſt Ruby, and Arguments to confute thee 

in dumb ſpeaking Eloquence. 

conſent, I ſwear by all 8 
Wid. Oh hold, I pray thee, truly if thy 

Friend is willing to heal her Backſlidings, I ſhall. 5 8 

Nee,. 

Anna. Then thus | clear her Honour, 


omnes. How! a Woman! 
Mid. Verily J am exceeding glad. 
Anna. Once more your Neice. 
pos'd of my ſelf, and all I have to this Gentleman, 
— Judge ous Sir, if you are worthy of a 


Come thou ſhalr 


[ Pulls off her wig. £ 
I have diſ- 


Woman 
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Woman, when you are afraid to draw your Wea- 
pon, tho' a mere Woman challenges. 

Ap. Death! what a Blockhead was 1? [Lavighing'} 
Ha, ha, ha, as if I did not know them All this 
while. 

- Anna. No I'm very well fatisfy'd you did not. 

Ap. Why if I did not, may I never wear Hat un- 
der Arm more. Knew you as well as if I had 
been under your Petticoats, and was willing to hu- 
mour your Frolick in favour to my ſelf; for thought 


I, if this Lady 1 your Pardon, Madam, 5 
is ſo dextrous at wearing the Breeches before Mar- 
riage, I don't doubt but ſhe'l] have a great reſpe& to 


every thing in em ever after. [, ha. 
Wild. Forbear Fool 
Mirth. . | 
Ap. Why truly, wilding, I am ſo much a Philo: 
ſopher, to, bear the lofs with a great deal of eaſe; 
ha, ha, ha. Now when I am taking the ferene' Air 
of Liberty, you may divert your ſelf with the Spteen 
or your Wife, which is only the Spirit of Spleen re- 
ctify' d. Ha, ha, ha. 
ene Want of Merit makes Fools blind to it in 
Others. N 
Anna. Pray what Remedy wou'd you preſcribe? 
Ap. None, there is none, but he may grin—— 
and have a great deal of Patience, that's the beſt I 
know. Prithee excuſe me, Wilding, you gave me 
Advice pray take it back again. 'Tis all in 191 
lerie- Ha, h, be - 
Wild. Well, welt I'll take it ſo for once. | 
Gain. to Lucia.} 1 beſcech you, Madam, follow 
your Cozen's Example, and give me your Conſent, 
_—_ I have ſo many Friends to engage your Mo- 
econ > 
Lucia, What becauſe my Cozen has plaid the 
Fool, you wou'd perſunde me to bear her Com- 
pany. 
Gain. Do not play the Tyrant with a Heart 
you may command with Gentlenefs, ſweet Lucia. 
Anvs. | 


or 1 ſhall ſpoil your 
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hurt hers, for you have had it ever TREE x ceraFs 
tho you did not know it. 


you ſay ſo. 


Buſineſs will be done, 
Sir Feeb. Spouſe, you muſt ſay Amen once more. 
This is the Gentleman I told you of, a modeſt Man, a 


your Daughter, and ſhe likes him, and the next. 
News you'll hear—— + 


Chin. 
Wid. Here, take her, Friend, 
Sir Feeb. Well ſaid, my Queen of Sheba. 
Gain. Upon my Knees let me receive the Boun- 
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Lucia's Love; ten thoufand Bleffings on your Good- 
neſs too. [To Lucis.] And when 1 ceaſe to love you 
next to Heaven, may Heaven forget me. 
Tucia. Then I am happy. 
Sir Feeb. So now give me another Bumper. 
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pledge me too. 


thou art turning thy Day into Night, as in the Dark- 

neſs of . as the zealous Brethren ſay. 

Sir Feeb. In this they are right. 

We turn Day into Night. 
But they lye if they ſay, 
That we wou'd cer wiſh to turn Night into Day. 
Fill her a Glaſs. 
dtink it, tho' the Pope had dipt his great Toe in it. 
Lay take it, or by the greatneſs of 
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Anna. You may be ſure ſhe won't, leſt you ſhou't 
Lucia. Fie, Cozen, you make me bluſh to hear 


Anna. Sir Feeble, you muſt fay the Word and the 


Man of great Parts, and worthy to execute a fair La- 
dy's Commands to her own Satisfaction ; he loves' 


Ap. They'll be as indifferent Fl 147 ha. ha, ha. 
Sir Feeb. A chopping Boy ſhall-laugh at thy Puri- 
tanical Pinner, and pull Preciſion from "Oy downer: 


ty; greater I cannot aſk, nor you beſtow, tl-:n my 


Nay——thou,. my radiant Princeſs of Delight, halt | 


Wid. I will not defile my earthly 1 


Nay fuller. and ſhe ſhall. 


Wid. Swear not at all ——o-{ will. take it. But 
let the evil Spirit that forceth it upon me 


c 
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bear the blame. [ Drinks. Truly it is not fo bad As 


It warmeth the Stomach. 6 
7% © { Licking hes” Lips, 
Sir Fees. Wen dete my white leg'd Chicken 
What, more Company the moe the merrier 


I thought. 


I ſay. 


Enter Fondle with Haughty weil d. 
Fond. Dear Widow and Aunt, I have follow'd your 


Directions to a tittle, Fam juſt now marry'd to your 


'Niece ——'twas tho" Prettieſt Mr can't geb 
her to unveil yet. [ [ Laughing. 
id. He hath taſted ingely'of the Gredtureadallh. 
Friend Fondle, thou hadft better lay ty" Head down 
to fleep here is my Niece. 
Fond. Humph, <————- My Heart miſgires me | 
plaguily. — fear Ichave done amiſs. | 
Han. Not in marrying her Youlove I dope. 
| / (Unveils, 


ua. Haagbey! Has 
[Annabella goes and poll Witding by the Sleeve 
to her ſide.] | 
Fond, The Devil Na 1 hang my ſelf at ful | 
Change, in terror to all Merchant Adventurers; [In 
rage.) or drown my ſelf in my own briny Tears. 
{ Crysng.] Bring me Daggers, Poyſon, Fire, [Sings 
This is the State of Man. 
Hau. Pray hear me, Mr. Fondle, 
Fond. 1 will never hear again, never eat, drink, 


* 


or. ſleep: ¶ in rage. ] I will out- curſe a broken Collo- 


nel, out- lye a City Stock- jobber, and openly profeſs 
no more Honour and Honeſty than a Nobleman's 
Steward or a Country Attorney. | 

Hau. Hear me but make one ſacred ſolemn Vow 
to Heaven and you, then do your Pleaſure. 

Fond, Well, come, I will-=—if it ſhou'd be to 
make away with your felf, I'll endeayour to bear ir 
with a Chriſtian Patience. W 

Hau. Hear me, ſweet Heaven, and puniſh or re- 

ward me 
As I do violate or keep my wiſh; 4 
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If ever 1 tranſgreſs the Rules of Modeſty, ' : ': 1 - 
Or entertain the Thoughts of lawleſs Love,. 
That raging Flame of inconſid'rate Luft PEE 


That ſullies Virtue as the Smoak the Light; 


May all the Vengeance of offended Heaven, 

And all the Sorrow that Affliction bears 

Purſue me here, and kill my Peace hereafter. 
Fond. Ah wou'd I cou'd believe you. [ Crying. 
Sir Feeb, We'll all engage for her, zooks, 1 be- 


lieve ſhe's a very good Woman. 


Fond, Why, as | hope to be ſay'd I never was fo 
miſtaken in all my Life.—1 verily thought this had 
been your Hand. {To Widow, 

Hau. Your Pardon, Madam, for the Counterfeit; 
"twas I that writ it, knowing ſome Years paſt a Mar- | 


riage was propos'd twixt him and your fair Neice. 


Fond. Well, the Devil take me if ever I'm mar- 
ry d in the dark again. 
Hau. Forgive what's paſt and I'll offend no more. 


My Life to come I'll ſpend . in true Contrition, and 


ſtudy to oblfge with dutious Love. | 
Fond. Well, I will be contented . ſince there's 


no remedy; — come give me your Hand and ſtick 


to what you ſay, and all ſhall be forgotten. 

Wild. Sir, if the leaſt Suſpicion yet remains that 1 
have injur'd you, lay it aſide, for on my. Word J 
have done you no diſhenour, whatever was in- 
tended. 

Anna. Tho' I know the Rogue hes, I can 't blame 


the Excuſe. [4frae, 


Fond. Sir your fembla Servant, and 1 thank you 


for the intended Favour, but ſhall endeavour to keep 


her as far from you as I can. 

Wild. to Hau. Aſide.] What you have done obliges 
me but from this time we muſt be ever SUangers. 

Hau. Heaven knows for ever. 

Sir Feeb. Come Gent. before Supper, be pleas d to 
take Part of an Entertainment I have prayer d. 


SONG and DANCE. 
„%% man 


SONG. 
get and Sung by Mr. Leveredge. 


Ley laugh to ſee 1 me fond appear, 
Of one not worth the Part, 
A Wretch by Nature inſincere 
And amorous by Art: 

Wrong not a well meant honeſt Flame, 
To Lais undeſign d: 
*Tis to her Sex, not her, I am 

So ardent and ſo kind. 


* 
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** 
Where's now th ighty diff rence ſhewn 
In what we diff vent do, 
One feigns alike to all, and one 
To all alike is true : 8 
As both have Hundreds done before 
Each other ꝛue careſs, 15 
Impartial ſue, no Man loves more, 
Nor I no Woman leſs. 


Enter Drawer, | | 
Draw, Supper's on the Table, Gentlemen. 
Wild. Lead on, Sir Fetble. 


Sir Feeb, With all my Heart. Come, my ſhi- 
ning Lamp of Refulgency, if thou can'ſt have Pa- 


tience but a little longer, I'll make you full Payment 


in the current Coin of pure Affection. 


Wid. 


— 
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wild. Away, away. [ Smiling. 
Wild. to Anna.] To Jou J. owe this happy eaſe” of 
Mind, 


Beauty and Virtue have at Jaſt 1 
Like bounteous Heaven, that diſpenſes Bleſſings 
To the unworthy that ne er think- to afk, 


As fickly Vapours riſing from the Earth 
Are ſtrait exhal'd by the Sun's early Birth, 
So looſe Deſires do vaniſh quite away, | 
When Pirtuès brighter Sun puts forth à Ray. | 
{Execunt, 


— 


